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b Rhym'd to Death, 8c. ; 


1 An Exclamation againſt POPEBY: | 
By Dr. W 1 L D. | 


A | P: on proud Rome ! and lay thy damn 


Detign | 
As low as Hell, we'll find a Countermine: 
Wrack thy eurſt Parts! and when thy ut- - ©? 
moſt Skill 4 
Has proy'd unable to effeft thy Will; 
4 Call thy black Emiſfaries, let'em go 
{ To ſummon T raytors from the Shades below 
. 4 Where Infant Treaſon dates its Monſtrous Birth ; 
4 Is nurſt with Care, and after ſent on Earth : 
To ſome curſt Monks, or wandring Feſuits Cell z 
2 Where it thrives faiter than it did in Hell / 
FCall bloody Brutus up, Lean Caſſms too; 
Lect Faux and Catesby both, be of the Crew ! —- x 
I Nay, rather than want Help et your BULLS run, :. 
JAnd Dama the Devil, it hed o not come / 
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" Yetafterall your Plots, and Hatchings, we 

2 ($0 longs CHAR E $ ends Jonas gies 

dune * 7 Hands at Bone-fires, Balls hall 

AndTraytor's Knells no longer Toll, bat Sing. 
We doubt not Rome, but Maugre all thy Stall, | 

The Glorious G 0 D of our Religion will, | 

In = of all thy Art, preſerve Ir ll! 

And his peculiar Care af It to ſhew, 


- Defend in Healch, Its Great DEFENDER too! 


_ © Ft Interim, Do thou new Crimes inyent, 

And we'll Contrive as ſubtil Puniſhment: 

"Tis Autumn now with us; and every Tree, 

Inſtead of Fruit, may bend with Popery. 

*Twould be a Novel, tho no hated Sight, 

oy Bough ſhould bear a FJeſuite! (Swords; 
We'll meet your Plots with Pikes, Daggers, with 

And ſtead of long Cravats, we'll lend you Cords. 

Each Stab in Private, well wich Ulſe recurn : 

And whilſt one Hangs, the other he ſhall Burn; 

Till Tyboxrr's long-impovyeriſh'd Squire appear, 

Gay asthe Ido/, fill 


Through Seas of Rebels Blood, to fave thy Crown. 
Our Wives, ſtares, and Children too, ſhall be 


But W hetſtones to our Swords,when drawn for thee. | ; 
We'll Hack, and Slaſh, and Shoot, till Kome Con-| 


. And Hell it (elf is cloy'd with Traytor's Souls : (doles; 
"Till Godfreys wronged Ghoft (which ſtill does call 
' For Shoals of Rebels to attend his Fall; ) 


Cries 


$ the Porph'ry Chair. ( run | - 
es, Mighty CHARLES atthy Command we'll [;; 


C3] 
Cries out, Dear Proteſtants, no more pin ſie / 
Their Guilty Blood, my _ hoy _ Due AÞ 
This, M1 Monarch ! at thy or 
Shale | as T hou wer't a God; x 
With ſo much Readineſs, thy Royal Tongue 


Shall hardly _ ere we —_— Wrong 
On thy curſt Enemies ; who whilſt they ſtate 
Thy Death, ſhall feel themiclvesth' intended Fate; 
And by a quick Reyerle, be forc'd to ry 


" Inſtead ef Conſuls, Vagabondsem 


| The Dire Efetts of their own Treachery. 


Poor Scarlet Harht, couldit chou ſtand in want 

Of a Genteel, and Generous Gallant, 

Whoſe Noble Soul to Baſencis could not yield; 

Burt wou'd haye try'd thy Int'reſt in the Field, 

We had not thus thy Policies condemn'd; 

Bur thought T hee worthy of a Foe, or Friend : 

Both which, with equal Eitimate thoult find, 

Were always valu'd by an Engliſh Mind. 

But Thou of late, fo T reacherous do'ſt grow, 
{That we ſhould bluſh, ro own thee either now. 
Baſe, and Perfidious too, thou do'ſt appear ; 

-Sland'reſt a Pope, and ſpoyl'ſt an Emperor. +» _7 
What ! is the Eag/e from the Mitre flown + 
' Is there of Ceſar nothing left in Rome ? 

»Muſt that Renowned Cuy, here-to-fore 


, 1;Famr'd for her Vertues, well as for her Pow'r ; 


, 


loy ? | 
And ſuborn Felns, MONAR HS to deſtroy 2 * 
Bribe Men (thro Want made boldly Deſperate) 
-ToFire-ball Ciries, to their Groy'ling Fatez © 
B 2 Whilſt 


" 


' Fells them withal *tis Meritorious too / 


CC 4 + 

Whilt Hell Feſuits Porters Garbs profane; 

Aſliſt the Fire, and Bleſs the proving lame! 
Muſt Rome's Great Pope, whoſe Piety ſhould run 

As an Example, thro? all Chriſtendom; 

Whoſe Signal Verwes, Arguments ſhould be 

- Of his Admir'd Infallabiliry > 

Does he hire Ruffains, Jafices to Kill ; 

And ſend the Murd'res Pardons at his Will? 

Bids them in HereticksBlood their hands embrue; 


If this thy Praftice be, falſe Rome Fare-well ! — 
Go, Teachthy Doctrine to the Damn'd in Hell ! 
Where, by Black Lacifer's DeſtruCtive Pride, 
Thou may'ſ in part thy futurc Fate decide : 
Whilſt from our City we thy Imps remove, 

- Toſhaketheir Heels in ſome cold Field or Grove. 
. Since both by Ours, and all Mens juſt Eſteem, 
- They're fitter to Converſe with Beaſts than Men. 


_ — 


A New Song on the Helliſh Popiſh Plot ; Sung 
by BELZEBUB, at a Merry-meeting of the 
Devils. 


| 
Ome Brother Devils, with full Bowls 
Ler us refreſh our thirſty Souls. 
If there be joy in Heaven when men repent ; 
Why ſhould not we 
As merry be, 
+. When thouſands to our Regions are _—_— 


And | 


| 


53 
I. 
And firſt let's give unto _—_ eat 

Supremacy o'th* Liquor. 

We' drink his health, and may hys Kingdoms 

The fartherhe , (grow 3 


Extends his See, 
The larger our —_ are below. 


Of Heaven and Hell Popes have theKeys, 
Anddamn orſave whom cr they pleaſe: 
'Tisſign _ are our friends, if this be true; 
hey ſend toth' Skies 
Their Enemie, 
And lct in here only _ Popiſh crue. 


Next to our Friends the Priefsof Maſs, 
A Bumper round about ſhall paſs. 
As many Proſclytesto Hell they win, 
As wetrepan 
In tempting Man. 
By helping to cm for ſin. 


Before the day of doom, "tis laid, 
We Devils muſt be bound and laid : 
Bur if the Popiſh-Pricſts on carth may dwell, 


from —_— wee | 
May well be tree; | 
They'l do more harm than all the arts of Hell. ©. * 
B 3 To. | 
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Yet after death thelc Saints are made, 
And Divine honour to them's paid : | 
To them for helpthe common people cry, tad 
Oramus vos, | 
Servate Nos, 


' Whilſt in theſe flames they here tormented lye. | 


Bur fince the name of Saints they gain, 
| Who. for their Church have felt the pain 
| Ofrranſitory cartbly fires; then ſure | 
2 Much more that name 
| The Prieſts may claim, 
! Whofor their —_ flames endure. ar 
Ofc have Itrry'd the Britiſh-Land | 
 * To rc-inſlaveto Romes command c 
 Tfin that leſſer World T had my hopes 4 
Fd ſing 01d Roſe, : 
| F And ftuddle my Noſe; 
| 


The Univerſe ſhould wi ly bethe Popes &E, 


Early and late what pains I take 
/ ; For th/Catholick Religion's ſake 
\ Did they but know , me too they'd Canonize: # C 
My Cloven-foot 
And Horns they'd put L 
Among thoſe Reliques that they higheſt prize. 1 f 


X. Firſt | 


a 4 þ 

| | X. 
Firſt to conſpire, Guy Faux mov'd 

| "Though Fart to himſelf it prov'd. 

| . Afﬀer that upwards to the firmament 

| t could not rent 


The Parliament, 
C Him downwards to this proce the Powder ſent. 


And at this time to kill the King, 
And Popery again to bring, 
Many Þ've temped ; if ich firſt they fail, 
A Counterplot 
Still chey have got, 
# T hope their next —_—— yet prevail 


The French are ready to ſend o're 
Their Armies to the Brirriſh-ſhore. 
To ſet freſh forces on the Engliſh ground 
s I have again | 
Perſwaded Spain, ; 
Although in waa ax ſtrength it found: | 


The Engliſh Papiſts too Fle Arm, 
on the m__ riſe nl = _—_ 
C blow t rces together joyn, 
: If Charles they Kill, 
4 ; I have my will, 
j Againſt the Proteſtants they ſhall combine. 


Firſt B 4 XIV. How , 
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;  Raviliae-like, he ſays he had contrived, i Ac 
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XIV. 


| How dol[ long to ſee that day, 
When Bibles ſhall be took away 
And Popiſh Legends in their places ſaid ; 
When the Beads motion 
Shall be devotion s | 
And in an unknown og Prayers ſhall be ſaid. 


— ——— 


With joy I think upon the time, 
When Whoring ſhall be thought no crime ; E: 
When Monks and Fryers ev'ry place ſhall ſtore. 
When Marriage all 
A fin ſhall call, O 
And Images for God = —_ adore. 


But by their own Accomplices 
] hear that all dereted is. s T, 
Th impeached Traitors into Goal are thrown, 
Their Arms are found 
Hid under ground, N 


+} And all their Letters tothe King are known. 
7 XVII 


J 
Th unwelcand news by Staley came, On 
Who hanſel'd Tyburn for the ſame. 7 


With his gan hand, had he been longer lived 


n open day z 
The King to ſlay, | 


XVIII. Othat 


x2 is 
O that theke p DE Fd 4 

We" that thete puny Rogues I'd got. ji 
- That yore and ſpoil the Plor 
it were e, more cru 
I would Invent ima '\ 
Themto rorment, | 

Than ere was exercigd L Godfery. 


« 
. 4 =» 


— 


ud, ' 
But ſince we can't come artheſe men; 
Ler's ſwinge the reſt fbr truſting them. 
Each of you take his tort'ring inſtrument; 
With Hangmans Noole 
When Lite they loſe, 
On the Conſpirators our ſpleen weel yent. 


In the mean while 'cis belt I think, 
| To makeanendot allour drink : 
» Thatwhenthey're come, and in the height of pain 
Their Teeth they gnaſh, 
And T hroats would waſh, 
* Nothing to cool their Tongues may here remain, 


pI —_—_ 


CO  ———_— 


! On the Burning of ſeveral Cart-loads of Popiſh 
1 Books, at the Royal Exchange. 


, WW gon: bleſt day, that happily didſt ave 


| ir Church and Nation from a threatned, 
# Aday / mult never Marks of Hononr want, (Graves 


Whilſt 


Fo - "IE 
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Whilſt there ſurvives one grateful Proteſtant $ 

Bur in our Calender ſhall ftand inrol'd 

Through every Age, with Charaters of Gold. 
As once proud Haman, with a cursd Decree, 

Had lign'd God's Peoples general Deftinic, 

So crucl Faftors now of Hell and Rome, 
 RefovFd on England's univerſal Doom : 

But Heaven's bright Eye Revea'ld the Helliſh Plot, 
Which had it proſper'd boldly might have ſhot 
Art the Celeſtial Throne, put out the Sun, 
And made the world back to its Chaos run, 
SRongR erp as Hell they laid the black Deſigne, 
Fate blaſts their Projetswith a Countermine : 
And then the deſperate Undertakers be 
Like Haman, ſentenc'd tothe fatal Tree: 
[| Thus Pharaoh periſh'd, Ifrae/ (cap'd free. 
F'  'And ſhall ſuch Merciesever be forgot 2 
| No,no--Were wefothanklels, they would not 
Permir it ; whole new Treaſons (till we (ee 
Revive their 0/4 ones to our Memoric. 
The Cockatrice on the fame Eggs doth brood ; 
Rebellion's Venom is their natural food. 
Rome's Founder by a Wolf, (tis ſaid ) was nurs'd, 
And with his Brother*s blood her walls at firſt 
He cemented : whence ever ſince we finde 
Her Off-ſpring of a Ravenous, Bloody Kinde. | 
F Long ſince wich temporal arms and flags unfurl,d Y' | 
She Tyr any ore Conquerd Nations hurPFd | 
And now with ſpiritual thraldom grafſps the world. | 


Sooner 


>>I T—E@©t Hr 
DES EEErPESTPOP>=S>=0>>2 "O'S > 9p 


| 


CH] 
Sooner the Fthiop may blanceh his skin, 
And Devils ceaſe from tempting men to fin ; 
Sooner ſhall darkneis dwell in the Suns beams , 
And Tybwr mix with our Thames Purer Streams, 
Than the ſlice Jeſuit his old arts will leave, 
Or curled nets of Trealon ceaſe to weave. | 
But now behold ! methinks a gallant Sight. ®*-. 
Doitrines of Darkneſs yonder brought to Light: 
Boone-fires in Earneſt! where Rome's Pamphlets fry, 
And Pojiſh Authors paſs their ery. 
Unto the Firetheir Books molt jultly came, 
Which firſt were wrote to ſet us in a Hame. 
As in the Air the burning Papers flew, 
We might in Eeiblem char Religion view, 
Which makesa while a glorious glittering Blaze, 
And with gay Pormp inviteth fools to yu z 
Pretendsdiretly towards heaven to fly” 


| On whingsdf flaming Loveand Charity: 
! Butwaitc a while, approach a little nigher 


Its Glory fades, grows faint, and docs Expire. 
What at firſt view a d fo warm and bri 
Like painted Fires, yields nicther Heat, nor 1ight, 
But Groſe and Earthly down it comes agai 


n, 
XN And with itsB/ackneſs,where't doth conch doph ftain. 


Vas it for this the in hisdark Cell, 
With nitrous Earth, and Brimfone Goin from H 
Firſt compos'd wn a that it might be 
The future Engine of their Butchery 2 
Ar one {ad {troak to-Mafacre a Land, (ſtand 
And makethem fall, whom Heaycn -ordain = 


; C 12 ] y 
Or could the bo/d, but f/ly Traytors hope; 
Great Britain &ce would Truck/eto the Pons f 50 
Ere& and ſtill her Genius ſtands, O 

And defies all their Heads, andall their Hands. | 

Nor ſhall cheir Strength or Policy, ere reach Ne 

Our ruine, if our Crimes op'e not the Breach: | 

Scill weare ſafe, till our T ranſgreſfion merits W 

The dreadful Reformation from ſuch Spirits. 
They dig in vain, nor need our Nation fear For 

* Dark-l anthorns, whilſt God's Candleſticks are here. 

© The Purple-Whore may lay her Mantle by, For 
*<Until our Sins are of a Scar/et-dye. 

Lord ! may they never to that Bulk proceed, )' Th 

Nor fefer {o within, that we ſhould need : 

.” Ttalian Horſe-leeches to make us bleed. Ifr] 

May Reviv'd Londonnever more become * 

The Priefts a to Inſulting Rome. | Yer 
With Guardmg Mercies (till our Soveraign tender, * 7x 

And bethou His, as He's thy Faiths Defender. |} yy, 
ACTIN , 

{ 

The Catholick Ballad : Or an Invitation to | / 

Popery. To the Tune of 88. 3 Ifth 

Ince Pop'ry of late is ſo much in debate W. 
13& And great ſtrivings have been to reſtore EY 
{| Icannot forbear openly to declare, ' If ye 
F That the Ballad-wakers are for it. T.-d 


Wel diſpute no more then, theſe Heretical men F An 
' Haye expoſed our Books unto laughter, of Ir 


* Yerwhi 


C13] 

So that many do ſay, *twill be the beſt way 
To ſing for the Cauſc hereafter. 

O the Catholick Cauſe ! now aſliſt me my Muſlc, 
How earneſtly dolI defire thee ! 

Neither will Ipray to St. Bridget to day, 
Bur only to thee to inſpire me. ( Rome ? 

Whence d Purity come, but from Catholick 
I wonder much at your folly > | 

For Saint Peter was there, andleſt an old Chair, 
Enough to make all the World holy. 

For this Sacred old Wood is ſo excellent good, 
It our Doftors may be believed, 

That whoever fits there needs never more fear 
The danger of being deceived. 

If the Devil himſelf ſhould (God bleſs us) get up 
Though his Nature we know to be cvil, 

he ſatthere, as divers will ſwear, 
He would bean infallible Devil. 

Now who fits in thisSeat, but our Father the Pope? 
Which is a plain demonſtration, 

As clear as Noon-day, we arc in the right way, . 

- a - _ are doom'd to damnation. 
this will nor fuffice, yet toopen your Cyecs, 
Which are blinded Nth bad Ch ; 


; We have Argumentsplenty, and Miracles twenty, 


(bleed 


EFnow to convince a whole Nation. 


It you give but good heed, you ſhall ſee the Halt 
Aud it anything can perlwade ye, 

| An Image ſhall ſpeak, or at leaſt it ſhall ſqueak *' 

In the Honour of our Lady. 


You 


C14] | 
You ſhall ſee without doubt the Devil caſt out, ' 
As of old by Erra Pater 
He ſhall skip about agd tear like a dancing Bear, 
When he feels the Holy Water. 
If yer, doubtful you aregwe have Relicks molt rare, 
We can ſhew youthe Sacred Manger ; 
Several loads of the Croſs as good as ere was 
To preſerve your Souls from danger. 
Should 


Itell youdtf all,ic would move a ſtone-wall, 
Burt I ſpare you a lictle for pity, 
TThat each one may prepare, a rub up his car, 
For the ſecond part of my ap; & | 
Now liſten again to thoſe things that remain, | 
They arc matters of weight, I affure you, | 
And the firſt thing I ſay, throw your Bi 
"Tis impoſſible clic tor to cure you. 
Othat peſtilent Book! never on it more look, 
I wiſhTcould fing ic out louder : 
It has donemen moreharm, I dare boldly affirm 
Than th Invention of Guns 8 Powder. (faith, 
As for matters of Faith, belicye what the Church | 
But for Scripture,lcave that to the Learned; | 
For theſe are edge-tools, 8 you Laymen are fools, 
If you touch them you are ſure to be harmed. | 


les away, | 


Bur pray what is it for, that you make all this ſtir? | ' 


ou mult read, you muſt hear, and be learned: 
If you'l be on our part,we will teach you an Art, 
- That you need not be ſo much concerned. 
BetheChurches good Son, and your work is half 
After that you may do your own m——— 


Wis 


C151 
If your Beads you can tell, and ſay Ave wells 
ever ; ger the Heavenl woven 
For the Pope keeps the Keys, and can do what he 
And withour all peradyenture, (pleaſe, 
If you cannot at the fore, yet at the back-door 
Of Indulgence you may enter. 
But firſt by the - you muſt make a ſhort ſtay 
At a placecall Purgator , | 
Which the Learned us telh in the build ings of 
Is about the middlemoſt ſtory. (Hell, 


' ?Tis a monſtrous hot place,and a mark of diſgrace, 


In the torment &n't long to endure : 


{ None are kept there but Fools & poor piriful Souls, 


Who can no ready money procure. ( gon, 


{ For a handſom round Sum you may quickly be, 


For the Church has wiſely ordaind 


| Thatthey whobuild Croſſes and pay well for Maſ- 


Should not there be too long detaind. (les, - 
Sothar's a plain caſe, as the Noſe on ones Face, 
We are in the fureſt condition, (Owls, 


' And none but poor Fools and ſome niggardly 
| Need fall into utter perdition. Wh 
| Whar aileth you then, O yegreat and rich men, 


Thar you will not hearken to reaſon, 


Ir? | Since as long as v* have Pence,y* need ſcruple nook 


Be it Murther, Adultery, Treaſon. ( fence, 
And ye {weer-natur' d Women,who hold all things 
My addreſſes to you are moſt hearty, (common, 
And to give you your due,you are to us molt true, 
And we hope we ſhall gain the whole party. y 


C 16J 
If you happen to fall, your Penance is ſmall, 
And although you catinot forgo it, 
We.have for you a cure, if of this you be ſure 
Tocontels before you go to it. 
There isone reaſon yet, which I cannot omit, 
' To thoſe who aftett the French Nation; 
Hereby we advance the Religion of France, 
The Religion that's only in faſhion. 
It theſe reafons'preyail, (as how can they fail?) 
To have Popery entertain'd, 
You cannot conceive, and will hardly believe, 
What benefits hence may be'gain'd. 
_ Forthe Pope ſhall us bleſs (that's no ſmall happi- 
And again we ſhall ſee reſtored (nels) 
. The Italian Trade, which formerly made 
This Land to be fo much adored. 


* OthePicturesand Rings, the Beads & fine things, 


. The good words as ſweet as Honey, 

All this and much more ſhall be brought to our 
For alittle dull Eng/iſh-money. ( door, 

Then ſhall Juſtice and Love,8& whatever can move 
Be reſtored again to our Britain. 

And Learning fo common, that every old woman 
Shall fay her Prayers in Latin. 


Then the Church ſhall bear ſway, the State ſhall ? 
Which is now lookt upon as a wonder, (obey, | 


And the proudeſt ot Kings, with all temporal things 
Shall ſubmir and truckle under. 


| And the Parliament too, who have tak*n us toda 


" Andhaye handled us with ſo much terror, 


May 


MMNAan 


obey, 
hings 


toda 
» 


May 


C19] 
May chance on that ſcore ('tis no time to ſay more) 
hey may chance to acknowledge their error. 
If any man yer ſhall have lo little Wir 
As ſtill to be refraQory, : 
I ſwear by the Maſs, he is a meer A 
And ſo there's an end of a Story. 


A Continuation of the Catholick Ballad inviting © 
to Popery ; Upon the beſt Grounds and Rea» 
ſons, that could ever yet be produced. To an 
excellent Tune, called, The Powder-plot. 


Rom Infallible Rome, once more Iam come, 
'With a Budget of Catholick Ware, 
Shall dazle your Eyes, and your Fancics ſurprize, 
'To embrace a Religion {o rare. 
Oh! the Love and good Will, of his Holineſs ſtill, 
What will he not do for to fave ye; 
If fuch Pains and ſuch Arr, cannot you Convert, 
"Tis pity but Old Nick ſhould have ye. 
Now our Priefs are run down, and our Feſuits a- 
And their Arguments all prove invalid: (ground 


hall © Sce here he hath got, an unheard of New-plot, 


To Profelite you with a Ballad. 


| Thenlay by your Jeers, and prick up your Ears, 


Whilſt I unto you dodiſp/ay 


The advantage and worth, the Truth and fo forth 
Of the Roman Catholick way. 
C I 


[448] 
If you did but behold the Faith and the Gold, 
Of which HolyChurch is poſleſt ; 
You would never moreſtray, in the Heretical way, 
Bur flie to her Lap to be bleſt. 
The Pope is the ,and doth Peter ſucceed, 
({Pray come away falter and faſter ) 
He ſucceeds him 'ristrue,but would you know how, 
Tis only im denying his Maſter. 
_ He'sInfallible $00, what need more ado, 
| And ever hath Truth in 10n : 
For though once Mob Joan, Aſcended the Throne, 
e fame was no breach of Succeſſion. 
OurChurch and noother,is the Reverend Mother 
n Of COSI way nn _ Earth; 
'hongh [ c, perhaps far than ſhe 
Yet they muſt os unto Her their Birth. 
Our Faith is fo great, ſo ſound and compleart, 
Ir ſcorneth borh Scripture and Reaſon; 
And builds on Tradition, ſomerimes Superſtition, 
And oft-times Rebellion and Treaſon. 
Onur ſtri& Purity, is plain ro cach eye, 
That Catholick Countries view ; 
For there to ſuppreſs, the fins of the Fleſh, 
- Sodomy'isin uſc; and the Stews. 
Our Zeal has bcen felt, whereever we dwelt, 
On all that our rine deny : 
If we have a Suſpicion, we make Inquiſition, 
And ſtraight the poor Hereticks fry. 
In vain they may plead, or their Scriptures read, 
- VWevyaluethem all nota Pin: I'M 
c 


tion, 


| Thebeſt Argumen 


d, 
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t, that we can inyeat, 
Is with Fire and Sword to begin, 
A moſt Godly way, whatever they Gay, 


Since it their Salvation ol. tains, 


(knocks, 


Makes them Orthodox , with blows and with 


And hammers Faith into their Brains. 


A God we can make, of a thin Water-Cake, 


Andeat him up when we havedone: 


But a Drop of the Cup, Lay-men mult not ſup, 


For the Pricſt guzles that all alone. 


We have terrible Bulls, and Pardons for Gulls, 


Holy Water to Scar-crow the Devil; 


With Conſecrate Swords, take them on'our words, 
They ſhall make the Great Turk be civil, 
We have Saints great ſtore, and Miracles more, 

With Martyrs a great many from Tyburs ; 


Pretry Nuns t 


dwell, mcwd upin a Cell, 


As chaſt as Night-walkers of Holbourn. 
We have Holy Blood, we have Holy Wood, 


AShip-load, or ſome fach matter : 


We have Holy Bones, and ſome Holy Stones, 
Would make an old Ladics Chops water. 
We have Haly Men, ſeen but now and then, 


Monks, Abbots, and Capuchin Friars, 


With Merits ſo gr, they can buy one a Seat 


In Heaven, or elſe they are Liars. 


Thenall you that would ſure Salvation procure, 


And yet ſtill live az you liſt; 


Do but mutrer and pray, and ſay aswe fay, 


And your — good asCre P . 
2 


We 


— 
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Weare brisk and free, and always agree; 
Allowing our ſelves to be jolly; 
And the Puritan Tricks, of dull Hereticks. 
Wecount but Fanarical Folly. 


Swearing and Whoring, Drinking and Roaring, 


All thoſe are but Venial Tranſgreſfions: 
The Murthering of Kings, and ſuch petty things, 
Arecalily Abſoly'd in Confeſſion. 
A little ſhort Penance, doth wipe away Sin, 
And there's an end of all trouble; 
Which having difpatcht, vou may fall to't agen, 
And ſafely your Wickedneſs double. 
Bring a good round Sum, Sins paſt and to come, 
Shall preſently be forgiven ; 
But this you muſt know, before you do go, 
The Excize runs high upon Heaven. 
For we have the Price, of eyery Vice, 
Aﬀeeſt at a certain Rate 
So near ata word, we do them afford, 
Not a Penny thereof we can bate. 
Bur it you're content, a while to be pent, 
And in Purgatory purged; 
A ſmaller Spell, ſhall —_ you from Hell, 
And kecp you from being ſcourged. 
Though you have liv'd a Devil,in all kind of Ey 
Bequeath but a Monaſtery, 
And Angels your Soul, without Controul, 
To Abrahants Boſom ſhall Carry. 
Nor need you to fear, who have bought Lands deat 
That were Holy Churches before; W 


( 
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It we 


If the 
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Wel lend them for lite, but for your Souls health 
un our Death __ gy ones 
Thus Po ou ſee, will kin rec, 
It younell & _ embrace. "R 
ng, 4 Bur it you coay there's ſomany ith way, 
, That you wil hardly get a good place. 
gs The Critical Time, is now in theprime, 
s See how Holy Mother does {mi c, 
And ſpreading her Arms, to preſerye you from 
So gladly would you Reconcile. (harms, 
To which purpoſe behold, do but tell out your 


pos And all things inreadinels be ; (Gold, 
me. | Forthe next Year, His. Holineſs (we hear) 
: Doth intenda Jubilee. 


You that Pardons would haye,or Indulgence craye, 
To ROME, to ROME be trudging, 

And do not contemn, good Advice from a Friend, 

Nor take his Ballad in dudgeon. 


— 


Pe I 


Ou ROME's Pardons, By the E. of R. 


Il, 8 Tf Rome can Pardon Sins, as Romans hold, 
And if thoſe Pardons can be bought and fold, 
f Evilg It were no Sin, to adore and worſhip Gold. 
It they can purchaſe Pardons with a Sum, 
For Sins they may commit in time to come, 
And for Sins paſt ; *tis yery well for Rome. 


s deat 
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Atthis rate, they arc happicſt that have moſt, 
They'l purchaſe Heaven at their own proper coſt : 
| Alas, thePoor! allthar areſo,are loſt. 
|  Whence came this Knack, pr when did it begin ? 
| _ Whar Author have they, yfaho brought it in 2 
Did Chriſt ere keep a Cx#om-Houſe for Sin? 
Some lubrile Devil, without more ado, 
Did certainly this flv Invention brew, 
Togull'em of their Souls and Mony tov. 


Written by Stephen Colledge, the day be- 
fore he dyed. 


Wrongful Impriſonment 
Flurts not the Inzocent. 


Hatif I am into a Priſon caſt, | 
By Helliſh Combinations am betray'd, 
My Soul is tree, although my Body's falt : 
t them Repent that have this Evil laid, 
And of Eternal Vengcance be afraid ; 
Come Racks and Gibbets, can my Body kill, 
My God is with me, and | fear no 11]. 
What boots the Clamours of the Giddy T hrong ? 
Whar Antidotes againſt a poyſonous Breath 2 
Whar Ferceis there againſta lying Tongue, 
Sharpen'd by Hell, to wound a Man to Death 2 
Snakes, Vipers, Adders do lurk underneath : 


Say 
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Say what you will, or never ſpeak at all : 

Our very Prayers (ſuch Wretches) Trealon call. 
But Walls and Bars, cannot a Priſon make, 

The free-born Soul enjoycs it's Liberty ; 
Thele Clodsof Earth it may incaptivate, 

Whilſt Heavenly Mindsareconverfant on high, 

Ranging the Fields of Bleſt Erernity : 

So let ths Bird fing ſweetly in my Breaſt, 

My Confetenceclear; -a Kuſh for all thereft. 
Whatl have done, I did with good Intent, + 

Toſerve my Ring, my Country, and the Laws, 
Againſt the Bloody Papilts I was bent, 

Coſt what it will, le ne're repent my Cauſe : 

Nor dol fear their Hell-deyouring Jawes. 

A Proteſtant I am, and ſuch Þle tic 

Maugre all Death, and Popiſh Cruelty. 
Bur what nced I theſe Proteſtations make, 

Adftions ſpeak Men far better than their Words: 
Whatc're Ififter for my Country's ſake 

Not Caulſcl had a Gun, or Horſe, or Sward, 

Or that my Heart did Treaſon ere afford : 

No, *tis not me (alone) they do intend, 

Bur Thoufands more, to gain their curfed Ends. 
And ſure (of this) the Worl 's{o well aware 

That here it's needleſs more for me to fay, 
I muſt conclude; notime havel to ſpare, 

My winged hours fly too faſt away, 

My work (Repentance) muſt ] not delay. 

Ple ada my Prayers to God, for Eng/ands good, 

And if he pleaſe, will feal them with my bod, 
C4 Obleſs- 


| 


v 


N ot to leave, ſcarce a on behind, 


C24] 

O bleſſed God ! deſtroy this black Deſign 
Of Popiſh-Conſults ; it's in thee we truſt, 

Our kyesare oq thee, help, O Lord! in time, 
Thou God of Truth, moſl merciful and juſt, 
Do thou defend us, or we periſh mult : 
Save England Lord, from Popiſh Cruelty, 
My Country bleſs, thy will be done on me. 

Man's Life's a Voyage, through a Sea of Tears, 
If he would gain the Heaven of his Reſt, 

His Sighsmuſt fill che Sails (whilſt ſome men ſteers) 
When ſtorms ariſc, let cach Man do his belt, 
And caſt the Anchor of his hopes (oppeel) | 
Till Time, or Death, ſhall bring usto that Shore, 
Where Timenor Death, ſhall never be nomore. 


Laus Deo: 
$$ CO 


Amen. 
From my Priſon in the Tow- 
cr, Aug. 15. 1681. 
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LON DONs Fatal Fall: Being an ACRO- 


STICK, &c. Written (as a Second Poetis | 


cal Diverſion) the 8% of September, 1666. 


L o! now confuſed Heaps only ſtand 
O n what did bcar the Ghr of the Land. 

N oStately Places, no Elekces, 

D o now appear : No, here's now none of theſe, 
O h Cruel Fates! Can yebe fo unkind > 
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17 eferd y though not thoughcof, yet ye ſee; : 
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L et England then lament, and let het Keep © 
A diſmalday, let every Soul to weep 
T © waſh away thoſe Sins, that-th 

E ternal Heavens all uming i{troke, 
L er Penitential Tears quenchout. the Fire 
JT ctreigning in our Luſts, let that expire. 


E Ilſe we can have no blefled Confidence, 
N or hopes in Heavens merciful Defence, 
G raccis the belt inducement too to move 
L ove from the God of Mercies, God of Lowe, 
A ſighing Heartbecomes this Tragedy; . 
N ero's may laugh at it, ſo muſt not we, 
D on't ſoon forgetthis greateſt Accident: 5 
S ince Julius Ceſar enter'd into Kent. 


" 


yoke 


G reateſt of Men or Cities, now ye ce 
L ay ({ubject unto Heayens juſt Decree. 
0 lcrus then be careful to prevent 

R cligiouſly, ſuch fururepuniſhment. 


e 
F' 


N othingtoday but ſad extremity > Fx 


$., 


O bdurate Hearts might melr'to {ce a-flamng,'+ 
W hich made een Bells themſelyesto dothefame- 


B arbarians may-weep to ſce a Ci Yþ FE 

E (teem'd fo much, deſtroy'd, (Ah piry. iy 
C onduits not now, but Gutters, ran wi Wize. 
O ils alfo did unto the like combine. ' 
M ortality neer Men (o faſt did mow, 
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A s the conſuming Flames did Houſen now. 

T roys Flames were fatal, W hat did thoſe begin 2 
R ape was the cauſe of that, and that was Sin. 

A nd we have He!/lerstoo too many, that 

G od knows, our guilt (I fear) do aggravate. 

7 ncontinency's (in our finfulrtime) 

C all'd by fond Man, a Failing, not a Crime; 

K nowledge by Will isfodis cured, 

S atannow as a Saint is worſhipped. 

T henthis it is, (We cannot but confeſs) 

O btrudeth Judgments on our happineſs. 

R epent then, God will (it we Sinno more) 
TY icld us more Bleſhings unto thoſe before. 


_— 


AQ7ADRYUPLE- ACROSTICK 
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L-o0! whata Chaosthis unhappy Fal 
O-nly a diſmal fight, and figns of W-— 
N-ow Metamorphisd, Ovid writeth 0 
D-emocritus had wept too (doubtleſs) ha— ———— 
O-nly Melpomene'sthe Singer wh 
N-ow each, a Stick look too putteth o————N: 


L-end 
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L-ends us inſtead of Englands Capital——————[. 
0-flers our OpticksobjeCts, Things are (———P00 
N-o ſuch, notto, but from, Confutio- 
D-eſtiny raisd an Objett then ſo fa 
0-xders ny Muſe, and beſtbecomes itto— 
N-othing but Clouds appear, the Sun isgo 


Wok © D» ; 0L0. 


Anagram, 
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The EXPLICATION. 


w__—_ FT ugh Now Tamunwilling, wOes attend 
Me, {ol grieve by fOrce, Let Heavenſend 
T4 Such Detriment no more, for nOwl find, 
Grief wilL alONe DepOſethe Nobleſt mind, 
 Thusthiswill ra gr j (Fate. 
/ They muſt (though moſt unwilling) yicld © 


—Lj 
—0j L'O N DO Ns Epitaph. 


wil 
——D Ht lies the Flower (as you my underſtand) 
——0 Not of a Family, but of a Land ; 
—Nf A beauteous LADY, Nationsdidhercourr, 

7 Andallthe World umo her did reforr: 


ends 


She 


[28] 


She had a vaſt Eſtate (as may appear) 
And many Sifers, but made none her Heir ; 


No, She (that they the more might _ —— þ- 


Has all, conſumed with her in her LR 
But from thoſe Aſhes all her Siſters crys 


Are, thatanother PHANTIY yet ny rile; 
Andall hopes are, Heayen yer will ſen 
Unto'em ſuch another inthe End. 


ASCELLL 


pon the Fifth of November. 


HE happy Hour, wherein that Helliſh Plot 


Was found, which, had it proſper'd, migh 


have ſhot 


At the Celeſtial Throne; at whoſe dread ſtroke 


Atlus had reel'd, and both the Poles had ſhoke : 

And Tellus ( ſympathizing in the woe ) 

Had felt an Ague and a Feayer too : 

- Hell-Gates had been ſertope, to make men ſay, 

- Saint Peter's Vicar hath miſtook his -—< 
Methinks I ſee a diſmal gloomy Cell, 

The Lobby-Porch and Wicket unto Hell, 


The Devil's Shop, where great had been his Prizc 


Had he prevalſ'd to make his Wares to riſe. 


- * Say, gentle Drawer, were they Casks of Beer > 


Or was old Bacchus tunn'd and firkin'd there? 


Nay,then the Pope's turd Vintner: Friends,bchold 


What mortal Liquor'sat the Mitre ſold ! 


VU Fire- 


WwILIIANS 


ourn) 


iſe; 


[29] 
Fire-ſpewing Ztna with good Cauſe may fear 
That her Diſtemper ſprings from too much Beer : 

And old Enceladus may well confels 

That all his Belching's caugd by Drunkenneſs. 
Had wretched Dives begg'd a Drop ofthis, 

Toallay his heat, the Fool had ask'd amils: 

His hapleſs Rhet rick might have done him wrong, 

'Twould havetormented,not havecould his tongue. 

Had Heber's Witc but known this Trick of thine, 

Shed ſpar'd her Milk, & given the Captain Wine. 
Strange, ſure, had been th' EfleQts; it would-have 

Our lawful King, and left the Pope inſtead. (ſped 


Right Drunkenneſs indeed, which, for a ſpace, 


g Stcals Man away, and leavesa Beaſt in's place. 


"T had caugd a general intoxication. 

Theſtag ring, nay, the Downfal of the Nation.' 
Oh'murth'rous Plot ! Poſterity ſhall ſay, 

His Holineſs o're-ſhoots Caligula. - | 

The Pope by this and ſuch Deſigns ('tis plain ) 


$ Our-Babels Nimrod, and Out-butchers Cain. 


About this timethe braye Mownteag/e, whole 


# Firm Love to his Religion rather choſe 


To break the Roman Toke, than ſee theReign 
Of deceasgd Mary, wheel about again, 


7 Receiv'da Letter ina dubious ſenſe, 


# Itſcem'd a piece of Stygian Eloquence : I 
$ The Charatterslook'd juſt like con ring Spells; 


% 


For this bout Hell here ſpoke in Parables. 

The Pope's and Devil's Signets were ſet to't, + 

Th Cloyen Mitre and the Cloyen Foot. n 
ut 


L3oT 
But ſhall our State by an unlook'd-for Blow Ar ol 
Receive a mortal Wound, and yer notknow And 
The hand that ſmote her ? ſhall ſhe ſigh and cry, 
Like Polyphemus, Our is quench'd mine Eye # 
Is England by the angry Fates ſad Doom Th 
Condemn'd to plav at Hot-cock/es with Rome ? Still v 
No, Man of Myltrics, no, we underſtand 
Thy ves or ou art confounded, and Cf As £0 
uy 


Have foun —— can read thy (Dark 
Thus were our Senatelike tobe betraid (hand. "JI hel 

By a ſtrange Egg which Peter”s Cock had laid : Until 
For had the (crvant hatch'd it, the Nevice Thoſ 
Had proy'd to usa baneful Cockatrice. And 

| _ Nowlike proud Haman being ſtretch'd upon Ch 
TThe heightned Pegs of vain Ambition, Fre 


Above Pride's highelt E/z, how he took 
Poor Mordecha?s advancement, and could brook . 
Hanging inſtcad of Honouring ; that Curſe TheT 
Which made him et the Cart before the Horſe: # 7; 
uſt ſuch was Fanx, hisbaffled hopes bequeath ot 
ocomforts now, but thoughts of {uddain Death. "4 
Like Hamar!s fate, he only could aſpire 4 
To be advanced hiry Cubits higher. ; 
What Phebes (aid to th? Laurel, that fure he A: 
Said tothe Gallows, Thou ſhalt be my Tree, | 
| But did(t chou think, thou mitred Man of Romre, $11 all 
Whobelloweſt threatningsandthy dreadtul Doom, {1 hef 
And like Per://«s roarct in thy Bull ruly 
Curſes and Blaſphemies a Nation full, Valy 


At 
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Ar one fad ſtroke to Maſacree a Land, 

And make them fall,,whom Heaven ordain'd tv 
cry ſtand. (rarn 
, 24 No, though thy head was fire and thon could 
Thy Ten Branch'd Antler to a Powder-horn ; 

> JIStillweare ſafe, till our tranſgretſhonsmerir 


A Reformation from ſuch a Spirit 
1nd C. As comes from thence : our Nation need not fear 
hy CI Dark Lamerns, whilſt God's Candleſtick is here. 


ad, *4 The Purple Whore may lay her Mantle by, 

4: JUntilour Sinsare of a Scarlet-dye. 

Thoſe Horns alone can ſound our overthrow, 

And blow us up, which blew down Fericho, . 
Chrift bleſ(sthis Kingdom from inteſtine quarrel; ; 
From Schiſm in Tubs, and Popery in Barrels. - 


The DEVIL | ayers : Or, The right Saddle 
re: | laid upon the right Mare. 4 SATYR 
_—__ Madam CELLIERS ſtanding in the 


ok . 


Pillory, By a Perſon of Quality. 


c Aa ! What has this poor Animal done, 
That ſhe ſtands thus before the riſing Sun, 
Rome, (11 all the heats of Infamy and Ditgrace, 
ont, {1 he ſure Remarks of a bold Brazen-face 2 
ruly for no great hurt, norfor much harm ; 
Vnly inyenting to ſpill Royal Blood, to keep it 
warm 
At Fire 


OILS" 
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Fire Cities, Bifi Houſes; and Devaſt Nations; 
Ruine us inaltivar ſeveral Stations. 
But who woulf/think it from the Woman fine, | Jy 
A thing wh6nit Nature it ſelf hath made Divine 
That ſhe ſhoukI' at ſuch horrid barbarous things, ] 
Asto delign toftab Stateſmen, and toMurder Kings? } 
Bur here ſhe fil appears for her ill aQts, 
Like ſecond ſtorms after Thunder-claps. 
Philoſophers tell us, The bef things corrupted are the O 


5 
And from their own fine ſpecics are ever curſt. 
When once WE&take to Ill and Vices Road, Senc 
We then paint ont ſelves much like the Toad ; Altc 
Since Vice not 6nly horrid is from the being off Fill 
ature, (feature. 
Bur alſo from the thing it ſelf, and from its own Itch 
Who makes us look at once, and that ſeveral ways} 12 
Like ſquinting peoþ/e;-trom their falſe Oftick Rays. The 
his teachesustherefore how a ſtrange a thing is} (Exc 
Religion, ' (theother a idgeon ; Met 
* That makes one Vulture, the other a Raven,and Inh 
To beſo very falſe, intheinſtructirtg thoſe 
To cornmit ſuch horrid as, and with them cloſe : His. 
As what isopened and preſented here, | 


Dy Popiſh Midwife, called Madam Cellier. Not 
to therefore, all ye Papifts and Men of the Re: PE 


Letter, (domuch berter 
Would you but ſeriouſly conſider of it, yon would 
[Than Plot fuch ſecret Villanies againſt the State, 
The dirctul opcrations of your ungodly hate. 
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G f On the Murther of Six: ED MON D- 
ings, BURY GODFREY of WEST- 
Ugl MINSTER: Ar haſty POEM. 


re the Murder! Murder ! letthis Shreik fly round, 

Till Hills and Dales, and Rocks and Shoresrc- 
bound ; 

Send it to Heay'n and Hell; for both will be 

Aſtoniſh'd and Concern'd'as much as we. 

Firſt ſend to Ender where of old did dwell 

An Hag, could Fatesof Kings and Kingdomstell ; 

If that cannot be forind, to Ekron go, 

To Plato's Oracle and Hell below. ; 

Thereſervethis He and Cry.for there *twas hatch'd, 

(Except the Prieſts their Gods have over-match'd.) 

Methinks Be/zebub, it he be out-done - | 

In his Grand Miſteries ; and Romenceds none 

Of his Black Arts, but can Our-Devil Hell, 

His Envy and Revenge this Plot ſhould cell : 

Andby diſcloſing in his own detence, 

Not only vindicate his Innocence, 

Red Bur haſtentheir deſtruCtion, and prevent 

Loſs of his Trade, (the Jeſuits intent) 


. 


D 
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Unleſs he fearsthem, as indeed he may z 
When once in Hell, none ſhall Command bur 

But if this Tragedy be all his own, (they, 
And Roman Attors (taught by him) bave ſhown 
How they can play all parts he can deviſe 

Female or Male, with or without diſguiſe : 

And need no Cacodemons prompting Art 

Or Whiſper, but can fill up any parr; 

Faſt, Pray and Weep, Swear and Forſwear, Decoy, 
Trapan, Kiſs, Flatter, Smilc, and fo Deſtroy, 

Stab, Piſtol, Poyſon Kings,un-King,de-Throne, 
Blow up or down, Save, Damn, make all their 
Knowsnot he then, tho' Founder ofthe Stage, (own. 
'The Laws of Theatres in every Age. 

Thatth' Actors, notthe Author ofthe Play, 

Do challenge the Rewards of the firſt day. 

Make then their namesrenown'd, and come to hide 
Such Children of thy Revels and thy Pride ; 

Send to their Father, and thy eldeſt Son 

That Lucifer of Rome, what fcatsthey'vedone : 

TT hat he may make their names be underſtood, 
Written in Kalenders of Martyrs Blood. 

Bur if the Fiends below be Deaf and Dumb, 

And this Conjuring cannot overcome ; 

They and their Imps be damn'd together : I 
To Gods on Earth will ſend my Hue andCry. 
Ariſe Juſt Char/es, Three Kingdoms Soul and mine, 
Great Fames thy Grandfather could well divine ; 
And without Spell the bloody Riddle Spell, 
Wrir by like S:--etaries of Rome and Hell. E 
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And if Thy Proclamation cannot do, - 
We 4 Spirit may irv{pire Thee too. 
If Thy Prophetick Uſer did not err, 
The Maſs would enter by a Maſacre. 
The Wounds Thy Godfrey found were meant for 
And Thou ly'ſt Murder'd in Effgie. (Thee, 
In Gods Kings Kingdoms Cauſe this Knight was 
Let him a Noble Monument obtain ; (lain, 
Erefted in your Weftminfers great Hall, 
That Courts of Juftice may lament his Fall : 
And may (when any Papi# cometh near) 
His Marble Statue yield a bloody tear. 
Yet ler him not beburicd, let him lie, 
The faireſt Image to draw Juſtice by. 
There reds 0 lmor Spices to preferve 
The Corps from Stench, his Innocence will {erve. 
Ye Lords and Commons joyn your fpcedy Votes, 
A Pack of Blood-Honnds threaten all your Throats 
And iftheir Treaſon be not underſtood, 
ExpeCt to be Difloly'd in your own Blood. 
O Vote that cv Papi (high and low) 
To Marty dG of Orps in perſon go z 
Andlaying hand uporrhis wounded Breſt, 
By Oath and Curſchis ignorance proteſt. 
But Oh theAtrheiſm of that Monſtrous Crew, 
Whoſe Holy Father can all Bonds undo : 
Whoſe Breath can pur away the heaviſt Oath; © 
Who fears no Heaven nor Hell, but laughs at both. 
Thereforc a ſafer Vote my Mule ſuggeſts, e | 
For Priefs and Jeſuits -3 ſwallow ' eſts 4 
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As Hocus Pocus doth his Rope or Knife, 

And cheats the gaping Farmer and his Wiſc. 

; Oh Votre cach $1gn-poſt ſhall a Gibber be, 

And hang a Traytor upon every Tree. 

Yet wel find Wood cnough for Bone-fire-piles, 

T* inlighten and inflame our Brittiſh Iſles 

Upon the approaching Fifth November night, 

And make Incendiarics curſe the light. : 

November Fires Septembers may reyecal, 

One Burn (we ſay) another Burn will heal. 

Laſtly, And ſurely, let this Hue and Cry 

Reach Heaven, where every Star looks like an Eye 

To that High Court of Parliament above, 

Whoſe Lawsare mixt with Juſtice and with Loye; 

Whither:Juſt Godfry's Souls already come, 

And hath recciv'd the Crown of Martyrdom ; 

Where Murder'd Kings and ſlaughter'd Saints do 
| Their Blood may never unrevenged lic. (cry, 

Ye Saints and Angels hatc that Scar/es Whore, 

| ' Whoſe Priefts and Brats before your Shrines adore, 

| And in their Maſacres your Aid implore : 

| Staining your Altars with the precious Gore : 

; Pour down your Vials on their Curſed heads, 
And in Erernal flames prepare thcir Beds. | 
And Thou Judge Jeſus Hang'dand Murder'd too, 
By Power of Rome and Malice of the Jew, 

| In Godfrys Wounds T hine own to blecd anew. 

| Oh Rend Thy Heavens! Come Lord and 

| take T hy Throne 

| Revenge Thy Martyrs and Thine own. , 

| The 
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The Loyal Proteſtants New LITANY. 


Pon the Romiſh Whore with hex Triple Crown, 
Fom the Ph ſhe hath hatch'd, and her Babes 
now diſown, 
Though they dy'd with a Lic in their Mouth is 
well known. 
Libra nos Domine. 

From ſuch as preſume to ſpeak 11] of Queen Beſs, 
From a Popiſh Midwife in a SanCtihed Drels, 
Adorn'd with a Wooden Ruff tor a Creſt. 

I ibra nos, 8c. 
From Fade the Purſe-bearers Proteſtant face, 
From any more of his Machiavel race 
That henceforth may eyer ſucceed in his place. 

Libra nos, &Cc. 
From a DoCtor that durſt prepare ſuch a Doſe 
That would take a Proteſtant Prince by the Noſe, 
(Although it be ſpoken under the Roe.) 

Libra nos, &c. 
From a Papiſt that Curſes the Cathotick Whore, 
Although in his Heart he the ſame do adore, 
And ſtill his contriving more Plots than betore. 

Libra nos, &c. 
From a Jcluit dreſt up in Maſquerade 
That underſtands his Blood-thirſty Trade, 
That can neither by Juſtice or Mercy be laid. * 

Libra nos. &c. 


l D} From 
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From Bumt kin and Citt that at random do range; 
And for a Sham-Plot dotrue honeſty change, 
Though come off by the LEE, methinks it is 
STRANGE. 
Libra nos, 8c. 
From ſuch a hard Fortune as barely to write 
Burt only for Bred from Morning ll Night; (tright. 
That would more than a Crack-farts Courage af- 
Libra nos, &Cc. 
From thoſe that Sedition do dayly invent 
To render a breach and groſs diſcontent 
Bzrwixr our Great King and Loyal Parliament. 
Libra nos, &c. 
From ſuch as do dayly poſſeſs us with fears, 
And yet at theſame do prick up their cars, 
Which care not which Courſeour Comncilnow ſteers, 
Libra nos. 8c. 
That che Rhomiſh Whore may beſtript of herdreſs, 
And caſt in the Pit that is calPd Bottomleſs; 
That herPlots, Loyal Subje&ts no more diſtreſs. 
Re fra te Domine. 
That Queen Beſes Enemies run the ſameFate 
Aslately they did in the laſt Eighty Eight, 
May nevycr one want to pcep through a Grate. 
Dueimnus, &c, 
Thatthe Purſe-bearer Jad his Proteſtant face 
May never refume his former high place, 
Except for to fall in Eternal Diſgrace. 
Dueſimns, BC. 


That 


ſas 
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That the Doctor beyond Sea in ſpight of his skill, 

May never return, but keepcloſe there ſtill 5. .. 

Oreclſc may he die by his own Poylonous Pill. 
Dueſmns, 8C. 

That Popiſh Curr in honeſt diſguile, 

That Curſes us all before he do riſe 

May his Plots be confounded though never ſo wile. 

neſumus, 8c. 

That ſuch whoſe hands arc ſtill dipt in Blood, 

And intend to make ſecond Noah's Flood, 

Thar all ſuch may periſh, and all of their Brood. 
Duefimus, &C. 

That ſuch as do render the Plot for a Fable, 

And make itthetalk of cach Coffee-houſe Table; 

Toenter Heayen Gates may they never be able. 

ueſunus, 8&C. 

That ſuch asare forced to write but for bread 

May be by the dayly Providence fed, (dead. 

Much rather than thoſe who will Plot till they're 
-— &C. 

That SeditiousSpirirs may now be ſupprelt, 

And thar in true carneſt, not only in Jeſt, 

Thatſuch may neyer more feather their Neſt. 
Duehmus, &C. 

Thatthoſe whodo dayly poſſeſs us with fears, 

May fall themſelves together by th? Ears ; 


And quit us all from that Cloud which appears. 
Duebmus te Domine. 
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The JESUIT fFerkd: A SATYR 

' A Scend, Aletlo, fromthy Den, and come 
Juſt asthou look'ſt in that Internal Home, 

Hell, Fury, Fire, my Fancy, forT have 
More Caule than Poet & re had yet, to Rave: 
Thou art my Muſe, thy Snakes my Lawrcls are, 
Inſpird by thee, PII Rome's Intrigues declare : 
Then tothy intermitred T ask retire, 
And pay the Feſuits their Arrears of Fire. 
A Feſint old Satan's Envoy is, 
Sent-to ſucceed the Snake of Paradice 
For when the fata! ſtroke of Adam's Loſs, 
Wag healed by the Great Theanthropos, 


vw” 


\ - And that firſt Argument of Hell:hPower, 


Was quite Confuted by a Saviour : 
Then baffled Lucifer no anſwer had, 
Till he a Zeſuit his Rejoynder made, 
— whom he hopes compleatly to renew 

he Battel, and once more Mankind undo z 
Plotting his Old Dominion to make good 
By falſc Implicit Faith, or Fireand Blood: 

hat catches Fools, and Theſe deſtroy the Wile, 
Thusall Mankind are equally hisPrize. 
© Shut your Eyes cloſe, believe me, and you'l ſce, 
'©TH Ignatian crysthe way t Ercrnity : 

©Deny all Reaſon, misbelicve your Senſe 


*Church cannot crre, be that your Confidence: 


© Pin 
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*Pin on your Steve your Faith, and tho'you'r)' 
*Takebur faſthold.and follow us behind z (blind, 
*Qur open Eyes the way for both will find. 

This Wine and Wafer now are common Food, 
But a few words ſhall make em Fleſh and Blood ; 
And though they {till cheſelt ſame things appear, 
Yeris Chrilt's very Blood and Body here : 

Such plain Impoſtures,fuch bold Cheats as theſe, 
Canſurely none but Fools or Madmen pleaſe. 
The Snake of Paradice play'd fairer far 

With Adam's Wite, and more upon the ſquare ; 
HecalPd an Apple, Apple, bid her ſce 

How fair the Fruit, detireablethe Tree : 

The Feſuit's tricks would ne're have ta'newith Eve, 
She ſaw and felt before ſhedid believe: 

Beſides he told her that *rwould make her wiſc, 
But theſe the + pn ignorance adviſe. 

And thus we loſe our {elves b' a greater chear, 
Than what the Devil ugd in Eve's Defeat : 

Thus weour Senſe and Realon lay aſide, 
Totake an Old Ambitious Pope tor Guide. 
Thus we turn Stocks and Ideots, and then 
Become good Cath licks, ceaſing to be Men 
Asit the only way to ſaye our Souls 
Were to be calic Slaves, or ſcnlcleſs Fools. 

To all this fond Credulity we're hurld 
By laviſh fears about a burning World ; 

So (to be ſure) to feel no torment there, 


Firſt ſtripourſelyes of allour ſenſes here. 


2] 
Now my Aletto, let's advance and view 
The fraudsthat lurk under Religious ſhew; 
For though to Heaven their fair prerences ſwell, 
The rootlics deep aud dark, as isthy Cell : 
No Heathen Law-giver, no Pagan Prief, 
Could cre with ſuch myſterious Wiles infeſt 
The ſuperſtitious Multitude, for they 
Are till moſtapt to fear they know not why ; 
No Cabaliſt of State could ere trapan 
With ſuch firm ſubtilety as Rome's Divan. 
And Firſt, leſt Hoy Church ſhould chance to float þþ 
Without a laſt Appeal in endleſs doubt ; 
You muſt with dumb Obcdicnce ſtill repair 
Unto Rome's Holy Apoltolick Chair, 
That, that's Infallible and cannot crre. 
This bold Aſſumption kceps morc in awe, 
Than Numa with his feign'd Egerta ; 
Forthough it ſeems at point of Faith to aim, 
*T is to be uncontroulibly Supream, 
Get univerſal Def rence, and Create 
Acloſe dependance on the Roman Scat : 
Branding on all damnable Hereje, 
That dare oppole the Apoſtolick Sce, 
Or Rome's Political Divinity. 
Rome's Dottrine is a ſecular Device, 
Mere trick of State in rey'rend Diſguilc, 
Th Ambitious Spawn of latter Centurics. 
And tho” it proudly boaſt an ancient Line 
From Peter, *tis of baſcſt Origine 


£437] 
\ Prieſtly Brat, by them Ingendred on 
enorance, Fear, Superfiiion ; 
heſe three compleatly make the Triple Crown, 
And ſtill ſupport Old Rome's Imperial Throne. 
ow {lily dothe Prieſts by help of theſe 
zke Men believe, and then do what they pleaſe ; 
ow ſolemnly they dazle vulgar Eycs 
ith fine myſteriovs Holy Vanirics: 
hoſe Ceremonious Pomp ſtrikes awtul dread 
A n Fools that by their Eyes and Ears are led : 
Bur ſhould I here endeavour todeclare 
The num'rous Gimcracks of the Romith Fair, 
heir myſtick Idols, conſecrated Bawbles, 
eign'd Miracles, and monſtrous Holy Fables ; 


a 
ow dead SaintsRelicks eurethe Gout and Ptifick, 
\nd are like Fgypts Mummy, us'd for Phyſick, 


ow they can ſcare the Devil with a ſtench, 
\s young Tobias didtopget the Wench. 
n telling this I might as tedious be, 
is _ return of _ gu Ln 
but theſe are rifles, petry I oys, 
ricksto eames, gaping Fools, and Boics; 
hey have devices of a larger Size, 
raps toenſnare the Wary and the Wiſe. 
\nd it you chance to boggle at the Bair, 
eycurſe, and cry Damnation be your Fate, 
ind then youſwallow it at any rate. 
h! what a melancholly diſmal Story 
hey roar in dying Ears of Purgatory ; 


That 
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That rather than the affrighted Wretch-will bureligi 
So long,he1l all his Gold to Maſſes turn. 

"Thus tcclefiaſtick Chymilis(you'd admire) 
Make real Gold by a fictitious Fire. ill in 
Next extream Un&tion comes from whence thhenc 
Gets the moſt good by greafing inthe Fiſt 3* (PrieF here 
Burt of all cheats that neceſſary arc he gre 
Unto Salyation, Auricular ct iti 
Confeſſion bears the Bell, and ſecms tome or rz 
Nextto Infallible Supremacy. ll pr 


Dur W2 


It wearsa Holy Vail, but underneath bit 
Is Shame and Slavery far worſe than Death : . by c 
The Pref may tyrannize without Controul, ind n 
That knowsthe guilty ſecret of the Soul. hen 
So when the Gentle Sex Confeſhon makes Pehers 


( 


e jca 
Mhould 
ong 


Ovin 


That they haveoften ſinn'd upon their Backs, 
Howeaſily the Prief comcs in for ſnacks, 

And ſhrieves the pretty Pen'tent Alamode, 
Notrick like a Jure Divino Fraud. 


Thus are their chiefeſt DoCtrinesplain Device, YÞchoo 
Pimp to their Pride, their Luſt and Ayarice? Ko pre 
In Holy Apoſtolical Diſguiſe. ho the( 
In ſhort, the whole myſtcricus Cheat doth lye,  "Þs Bul 
In Superſtition and [dolatry, but bo 
Two Spurious Grafts heir 
Set inthe Treeof Life;Religion, Shif 
By whoſe luxurious Branches'tis o'regrown ake 

o ſuch a monſtrousDiſproportion; py He 
Thar firſt the Planters would it quite diſown. he P 
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M burReligion like a modeſt Rural Maid, I 
0 artificial Dreſs, no Fucus had, 
ut was in Native Innocency clad. 
ill in Rome's Court ſhe ccaled tobe ſuch, 
nce thihence ſprang her Infamy and firſt Debauch 
(Priehere laying plain ſimplicity afide 
rewto lazic Wantonnels and Pride: 
et {till ſome modeſty confin'd herhome, 
or rambled ſhe beyond the Wallsof Rome; 
ill proud of her ſucceſshul Charms, ſhe grew 
bitious greateſt Monarchs to ſubdue ? 
0 by deceitful Arts}? enlarg*d her Power, 
nd madethem Slaves that ſhe had ferv'd before 
hen wiſely ſome the Vaſlalage forſook, 
Pthers repin'd, as weary of the Yoke ; 
e jealous leſt her Univerſal Sway 
ould leſſen, and her former Faine decay ; 
ongſt others, did the Schoolmens Penemploy 
ovindicateher 'I ruth and Honeſty 
Kchoolmen who ranſack Sciencesand Arts, 
> Coprovewith pains that they are Fools of parts) 
Mo theſe her Honour juſtify'din Words, 
©, "© Bully Zeſrits Plot ro do with Swords; 
but borh in vain, for *tis concluded on, 
beir Miſtreſs is the 1Whore of Babylon. 
Shift, ſhift che Scene, A/eito, Furv, Fiend, 
ake allthy Snakes and make this Tragick End ; 
dy Helliſh Art raiſc up in dark Cabal, 
he Pope, a Jeſuit, and Cardinal : 


s, | 


Thy 


[4567 
Thy ſelf place in the middle raving Wood Na 
With Poyſons, Piſtols, Daggers, Fire and Blood p17 


Now let this Scene ftart into ſudden fight, & 
By gloomy Haſhes of ſulphureous Light ; Gare 
There ler his Holineſs's Faceappear So N 
Full of deep Counſel, wei ty thought, and care, I T> / 
Whilſteach of you in awtul filence hears Beg 
Theſacred Oracle with humble Ears. If ch, 
Was itfor thismy ample Power was giv'n, Mak 
For this have the Keys of Hell and Heayen 2 Þ 4a,q 
In vain I boaſt of a Supremacy, The! 
And call my Chair the Univerſal See : The 


A little Net of Hereticks cut off 

From Erope's Earth, at all my power doth lau 
Who though they kindly could decline ro be ÞJ 0, 7 
A Bar to ballance Gallick Tyranny, 
Yet {till oppoſe my Holy Monarchy. 
Falſe Agents Heartleſs Traytors, have you A 


So often ſwore by Sacramental Vow, 
Or to Convert this Iſland, or undo ? 


Was your Commiſion ſcant, did I deny T, 
Plenipotentiary Villany 2 O! 
Havenot I nulPd Divine and Humane Laws, Tt 


T hat without Ler, you might promote the Cau j 

Heaven's Laws, though fix'd by an Eternal Sealy T1,,, 

Stoop and are liable to my Repeal. 

Moſes once broke theſe Tables, often I, 

Not toprevent, bur fix Idolatry. 

Thus had your large Commiſhon no reſtraint, 
Thc ALS ws al nl. Ry , 

Nor did vou Apolſiolick Blelhng want ; Fab ; 
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Nay more theblackeſt Crimes in you were Merit, 
| For which all others endleſs Flames in herit: 
$ Treaſons, Murders, Perjuries, became 
Sure Monuments of your Eternal Fame ; 
So Nature's Courſe waschang'd, yer nothing's done 
T* Adyance the Catholick eligion. 
Be gone, Stave, fly, Delude with crafty Words, 
If they prove vain, uſe Poyſon, Fire, and Swords ; 
Make better work on't, or I ſwear by th' Maſs, 
And the Divinity of Ry Crol——— 
Theſe chance unlucky Words broke all the Spell, 
They vaniſht, and A/#o funk to Hell. 


1 lau 
be 


raint, 
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On the Murther of Sir EDMONDBURY 
. GODFREY. 
AS theſe the Popes Grand Tools? (Fools 
Worſhipful Noddies! Who but blund'ring 
Would ever have forgot 
To Burn thoſe Letters that reveal'd their Plot > 
Or in-an Ale-houſe told that i jo Dead, 
Three Days beforc he was Diſcovered ; 
Leaving the filly World to call to mind 
That Common Lovgick, 7 hey that hide can find > 
Bur (ce their Maſter Pollicy 
on Primroſe Hill 
Where their great Encm 
Like Sau/upon Mount Gilboa doth lye, 
FaPn on his Sword, as if he himſelf did Kill. 


Pur. 
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But oh, the Infelicity! - (wound, | Mu 

TT hat Sy freſh, and guſht out of the Þ Lea 
This ſo congeal'dthar not one {pot was found: } Mut 


No, not upon his Sword, as if it wou'd Tof 
Tell us'rwas guiltlels of its Maſters Bloodz © | Mut 
Some Carkaſles by bleeding dodeclare,:- - //} Wo 
This by not bleeding, ſhewsthe Murtherer. ' Muſ 

Burto its broken Neck 1 ray Mal 


What can our Polititzansſay 2 (way. | Muſ 

He Hang'd, then ftab'd himſelf, for a ſure | Con 
Or firſt heſtab'd himſelf, than wrung about | Mu 
His Head for madnels, that advisd him to't 5 Scou 
Well Primroſe, may our Godfrey's Name on} Muſ 
(Like Hyacinth ) inſcribed be : (theel Ar 

On thee his Memory ſhall flouriſh ſtill, Muſ 
(Sweet as thy Flower, and laſting asthy Hill JI Þ11 x 
Whit bluſhing Somerſet to her Muſi 

Eternal ſhame, ſhall this Inſcription bear : Ore 
The Ievil's an Als, ad oa on this ſpot Muſl 
Broke both the Neck of Godfrey,8 their Plot: Wor 
__— | Muſ 

The 
A Paſſionate S AT Y R apon a Devilliſh Great Mult 
He-Whore that lives yonder at ROME. That 


Pox on the Pope, with hisdami'd bald Pate, Muſt 
Avia a {tir hath this Toad madehereot late Perfy 
F Sucha Noliſcand a horrible Clamour ' 1 Muſt 
* LE herewith this Whore, a Plagneof God on ber. | 1x7. - 


' 


| Muſt the Kingdom andSeate be at a lo 

a Croſs » 
: | MuſtChurch andCkurch-men be expofd to ſcorns, 
| Muſt 


// Worſhip Ten Thouland,or be ſcourg'd withaRod? 
'. '} Muſt Beads, and a Crols, and a Relick trom one, 


4 WorſhipS. Do/Z, and the Devil knows who 2 


4 > 
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Leave their (weet Peace to lye under 


Toſt upand down by a Beaſt with 'T en Horns? 
Chriſtians that know no more but one God 


Make us fall down to Prayers right or wrong 2 
Muſt Hobgoblin Maſs, that's learn'd of 074-Nick , 
Complement God for the Well and the Sick > 
Muſt Water ble{&d by a Con ary rw 

Scoure away Sinsfrom a Pockyfi'd Punk > 

Muſt Souls be pray*'d our, the Devil hath gor, 

At ſo much per Maſs elle there they muſt rot? 
Muſt Sinnersbe ſav'd by Old Sinning Gulls > by 
PII ne're beg your Pardon, thoſearedamn'd Bulls. 
Muſt We, Canibatlike, cat up our God, | 
Orelfſe muſt We riot in Heaven have aboad 3 

Muſt Fire and Wood burn all that won't bow, 


Muſt Ignorance be our Guide to Glory, v 
Then Heaven I'm ſure is but an Old Story. (":1 
Muſt all Men be blind that open their Ey | 
That Prieſts may do what they pleaſe with their 
Muſt kill:ng of Kings, and Princes ro boot (Waves: © 
Be Marks = the Pope i;ſound at the Root ? 

Muſt a Conclave of Rognes, and Jeſuit Prieſts, 
Perfwade all the World to Worſhip the Beaſt > 

Muſt the Pope order all by Sca and by Land, 

Who muſt turnour, and who 5 toNand 2 - = 


- 


yo) 

Muſt thoſe be intruſted that ſwear and receive 

What & re you impole, that they may deceive ? 

Muſt 74d be ſaved that cat of the Sop 2 

No, by the Maſs, he deſerved the Rope: 

Mult ſuch be employed art Sca and at Shore, 

T hat would ſubvert all to {ct up the VW hore? 

Muſt thoſe be good that defigned to ſeem ſuch 2 

.- Whoin Parliament time fubſcribid to the Church : 
Muſt "Weall be undone by a daman'd Popiſh Crew, 

* Somethat is about us, and ſome We ne're knew ? 

Muſt the King and his Friends fee and know this, 


And yctbeadviſed that nothing's amitls> 


 Muſtthis be the Trap, then the Devil rake it, 
. Our Hogs We've brought to a bleſled Marker. 


Upon the Execution of the late Viſcount 
STAFFOR D. 


I. 
Hall every Jack and every Jill, 
That rides in State up Holbourn Hill 

By aid of Smithfield Rhymes defic 

The Malice of Mortality > 
And ſhall Lord Sr-fford dye forgot > 
* He that wouldneedsbe ſuch a Sor, 

To dye for love of a damn'd Plot : 

No, Viſcount, no; bclieycit not. 


I. Di2- 


. 7 


e2 Diand's hos ny all in —irl 
Advancdth' Incendiaries Name 3; * ; 
Ruffians, and Bauds, and Whores, and Thcives 


In Ballad Records live new lives: 
- |, And ſhall a Lord becauſe a Trayror, 

1 2 In ſuch an Age fo given to flatter, 
arch : | Wantthat w Saints to hit; | 
_rew, Ne're want tofame _ Words es Rhime:. 
ew ? 
hi Oh Sir ! the Papi owknow +. 4 
”" Have much pits, r—ollnde than ſo; ' 

For this ſame Lord that brake the Laws . 
bo Of God and Man, to {erye their Caule, 


Shall live in Pravers, and Almanacks 

"= Beyond what Batlad-Monger makes; 

nt And ſore Years hence, you'l ſee, ſhall work. 
Such Miracles, would _ a T, ark. 


Bleſt is that Man that hasa Box 
TofavetheSaw-dult in, that ſokes 
His tainted Blood, or can beſmcare "41 
One corner of his Muckinder : | 
Oh! then, ſome Ages hence they'lcry 
Lo, StaffortsBlood, and ſhed for why 2 
For nothing but becauſe he foughr 
To kill his Prince, oo ſham rhe Plot. 


Now they that dyefor crimes like theſe, 
The Papiſts ſend to Heaven w:th catc: 


M39. E 2 For 


Witks 


For theyſceure 'emfafe from Hell, 


Which once beliey'd, the reſt is well. Tn 
- A ſtrange Belict, that Men ſhould think © + . 7 
That were notdrunk with worſethan Drink; ' 
- Thar ſuch Repardsas Deitying, q 
By T reaſok ſhould begain'd and Lying. »Bu 
, VL £ | 
TheMan that for Religion dyes 
Has nothing more belore his Eyes : Fo 
But he that dyes a Criminal, T} 
Dyecswith a load,and none can call | 
\ Religion that which makes himdream, 
uracy can hide —_— Nc 
The Pope may do what he Conjeftures H 
As to the bulinekof his Piftures, | . 
TheColours ne're can hide the Crimes, Ar 
Stories will read to after Times. 
fas. _ be _ in gen _ 
l ngcly blurthe Fope's Commands. 
%* VII. Ce 
Had he but ſhewed ſome Chrifmas Gambles, A 
And Headleſstook St. Denis Rambles : 
|} The Plot had beena damnablething, _ 
| Anddown hadgon the Scaffolding ; | 
| Bur *cauſc his Lordſhip this forgot, 
Men {till belieye there is a Plor. B 
DX. 
: Where was St. Dominick aſleep 2 y 
Where did St. Frank his Kennel keep In} ' 
hat 


14t 


C531. 
That on a buſineſs ſoemergen, 
They did not brisly teize the Virgin ? 
To let his Lordſhip play a Prank 
Her Grace becoming, ans his Rank 2 


# Bur they that Heaven and Earth Command, 


You ſce ſometimesthey*ce at aſtand ; 
For truth to tell ye, ſhould the Sainrs 

Be bound to hearall Fools complaines ; 
Their Lives would beas void of mirth 

In Heaven, as _—_— on Earth. 


Now Ballad -wiſe before he's dead 
Torell ye what the Sufferer ſaid ; 
He both defended, and gain-faid, | 
Held up hishands and cry'd, and pray'd, 
And ſwore he ne're was-in the Plot, 
No, by his TR God wot. 


Come, come, Sir, had it not been/bener 
Tohave dy'd to Deathcommon Debcer? 
And that upon your laſting Stone, 
This Charafter had been alone 2 
Here lies a very Honeſt Lord, 
True to his King, true wm Word.” 


But thoſcof your Religi j 
Arenowa Fro ap nk high flown, 

You thinkthat nothing makes aSaint 
 ButPlot refin'd, and Treaſon Quaint; 
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C34] 
' AndHeaven accepts no Offerings, ' 

But Ruin'd agneny Fueges Kings. 
' Now you that knew who were his Judges, 
Who found him Guilry without grudges, 


And how be ſham'dto fave the ftroak, 
If you believe the Speech he:made ye, 
Le' ſtrange, and TO_—_ degrate Ye. 
Thus uydall Arts that conld-cajole, 
You may be ſure, hisflly Soul ; 
And werethoſcytromiles pertorm'd, 
With which, his Conlciehce they had charm'd, 
- Whowould berray a Curſed Plot, 
F To be whcoDead, oy, you knows what 2 
But if thoſe jolly Promiles 
Do ſend thee into Little Eaſe, 
; Avscertaialy they muſt undo thee, 
Whar ever Fools and Knaves faid to thee; 
Then Phlegens like in Hell condole 
And Curlc them Ges - Twlby thy Soul. 


Now God preſerve our Noble King, 
And bles all them that thus did bring 
Unto the Block thatiilly Head,” 
T hat cardaivt what rdid or laid. 
And all good:Menrmay Heaven defend, 
From ſucha yile untimely End, 


Who gave himover to the Block, 8 


he 
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mm 
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The Lord STAFFORD's Ghoſt, &c. 


FiRom Stygian ſhade, lo, my pale Ghoſt doth riſe, 
To vilit Earth, and thefe ſublunar Skies; | 
For ſome tew momentsI'm in Mercy fent, 
'Tobid my Fellow-Traytors to Repent : 
Repent before-you taſte of Horrid Fate, 
Your Guiltconfeſs, beforcir be too late. 
Iam not here arriv'd on Earth, to tell 
The hidden ſecrets that belong to Hell : 
Nor amlI ſent to publiſh or deolare, 
Whoare tormenters, whom tormented there. 
For now I know thar it is Heayens decree, 
Theſe things toMortalsftiil ſhall ſecrets be ; 
Vho have fanraſtick Dreams, and nothing know, 
t what is done above, or vertlow : | 
ut I have ſcen with my Immortal Eyes, 
Thingsthat with horror do my Soul furprize; 
Too late alas! too late, I (& = Sn, 
With ſtrange Chymer#5Þ ve delnded been, 
By achrsd brood, who founded in my Ear, 
Dye obſtinate, tio Chains of Conſcience fear : 
Upon us firmly let your Faith be built, 
We can and do Abſolve you from your Guilt; 
And after this, You need no tmiore Repent, 
For you a Martyr dye, and Innocent. 
O Curſed Men! whoon Wretches thus Intrude, . 
And thus poor Souls, Ercrnally delnde : ata 
iN. 


Aa; 

Whilſt they believe what theſe deluders fay, 
. Liſe is Gatch'd from them, and they drop away ; 
And falling down, by Charon Death they're hurl'd 
Into the Manſions of a diſmal World , 
Where Conſcience ſtands, and ſtares them in the 
_ Shewing a Table cf Etcrnal Braſs; (tact, 

In which in noted Characters are wrot By 
T heir whole lites crimes, which living they forgot. 
With Conſcience theſe have an Eternal ſtrite, 
And Curſe the yain delulive Dreams of Lite : 
Wirth torment now their crimes read ore and ore, 
And waking, ſce they did but Dream before : 
Too late; and than too late, what Plague is worſe 2 
They ſee their folly, and themſelves they Curle ; 
They Curſethemſelves, becauſe they did believe, 
Anddoubtly Curſe thole who did them deceive. 
When to the fatal Scaftold I was brought, 
I aid, and did whatI was bid, and _ 
Tho Conſcienceſaid, I did not what I ought. 
Stoutly the vw | was bid, deny'd, 
And for the Caulc, I Rome's great Martyr dy'd. 
I that Religion then eſteemed 'pood, 
And gladly would have ſcal'd itwith my Blood, 
Becauſe I then no better underſtood. 
Let not the World to vain dclulions flye, 
* \Tdid for Treaſon, not Religion, dye. 
'Tho' on the Scaffold I would not confels, 
My Ghoſt, alas! too latecan do no leſs. 
Let all Complotters warning take by me, 

The World we may delude, bur God doth hy, ; 


| 


Give God the ny 
Contels your horri 


Treaſon whi 


I pin'd my {elf upon anothers ſleeve, 

And blindly I did asthe Church believe; 
What my deluftve Guides did bid me do, 
Thar Ibelicy'd was Holy, Juſt, and True. 
With ZealI ated, and hop'd tor Applauſe, 

Of Men and Heaven, in ſo good aCauſe : 

Burt Oh! I figh, and now my Airy Ghoſt, 
Shivers to think what Bleſlings I have loſt : 
The broadway to Deſtruction thenI rook 

And Vertues Road my blinded Zeal miſtook. 
But you my Friends, who yet are left behind, 
Now to your ſelyes, and to your Souls be kind;, 
Open her Eyes, and be no longer blind 

Pry my fad End, do you your Errors find. 
Confeſs your Crumes before ir be too late, = 
Conf:{s, confeſs, before you yield to Fare : 
Before from Lite, and from the World you go, 
Before that you deſcend to Shades below, 
Before your Souls taſte of Eternal Woe. 


Truth 


FEW 
Truth cannot Dye, it ſtrotiger is chan Death, * . By tha 
Remains when Mortals have relign'd their breath F he E 
Toamarzed Souls with Conſcience the appears, / 
To aggravate, and toencreaſe their fears. 
Conte her while Jo live, though drawn to Sin, 


But w 


bar Rane no longtr lll the wothl comment WR 
And many Years it hath not now to ſtand. 'gain 


4 
By 


[. 59] 


1, \Bytharbright ſtream, which ſtill points to the Eaf, 

reath FT he Everlaſting Golpel's Light's expreſt:.  . 

rs, hich juſt is breaking forth,and doth bebo 
hat its moſt Glorious Day's about to break ; - 

Sin, {When Peace, and Truth, and Righteouſneſs ſhall 


verlaſting Pillars ſet in every Land, (tand,$ 
ind Chriſt in Power alone the world command. 
en ſhallche world ſhine with Eternal Glory, 
And Perhaps, may then leave PURGATOKY, 


———Y _ 


he Ghoſts of Edward Fitz Harris, a»d Oliyer 
Plunket, who were Executed at Tyburn fer 
it, | High Treaſon, &c. 


ey'veſ... . TGroanandLanguiſhto Relate 

(bingÞf#t* Harirs My Countries rm Caſeand State, 

Which now lies under preſſures great. 

[havebecn in my time a Thing, 4 

| Tha A done 2's + ang the King, 
er opery in might bring. - - ' 

dothf] Boggled not Shams40 deviſe, _ 

hing, Whereby to charge upon (with Lies) 

dothFThe Presbyterians Plotting Guile. 

Acan,gThothey in Truth for ought] knew, 

dy'0,ÞHad naught under deſign of view 

But what was Loyal, Juſt, and I rue. 

d Inorder this Shem-Pht tovent, 


Iadamn'd Libeldid jnvent 
'gainſt both the King and Government, TS 
By Plyrkes, 


[6] 
Plaket. Toſh, Fellow Martyr, Tuſh I ay, 
You rY what misbccomes your way, f 
Rome's Plottings if you do betray. 
For what Man ever think you, got 
A Pardon for being in the Plot, 
Tharttothe laſt deny'd it not > 
Or ever heard you was there one 
That was oth Roman Church a Son, 
But went on as he had begun? 
Dye think youeverſay'd ſhall be, 
If you retraCt not what you ſay, 
And Holy Church dortt juſtific 
I as a Pric{t pronounce you damn'd 
You ſhall be into Hell now Cramr'd, 
If you perſiſt in things forenam'd. 
And there in endleſs Torments lyc, 
Whilſt all our Rogueries I deny, 
And thereby into Heayen fly. 
Fitz. If Heaven Sir, you think to win, 
oF perſeyering in known Sin, 

ou will | doubt fall into th* Gin. 
For if one Crime that unrepented 
Bedamnable, how you've prevented 
Your Fate I know nor, butcontented 
Am, that you ſhould a Papiſt dye, 
And fo by telling many a lye, 
To Heay'n reach, bur I, Poor I, 
Will make a free and true diſcoy'ry * 
Of what I know at large or by 
Of this vile Plot which decry ; 


| C61) : 
0 Heartily * that 
Y3 A{lruly forry am, for w | 
ve done, Yadyancethe Romiſh Plot. 
For now at laſt I plainly ſee 
omes Religion's daman'd Here 
' up, ang carryed on by Curſed Cruelty. 
c 


For cl{c how comes it pray about, + 
Dur Friends to'th Cauſe Lone been lo ſtout 


oth* very laſt, to brave it out > 
wonder how you durſt preſume, 
od's Sacred Name in Mouth traſſume, 


[o juſtiftie your Lyes, and Rome. 
od thereby weakly to keep up 
he Credit of your damn'd Pope, 
[ho't coſt you Hell fort, anda Rope. 
do confels I juſtly dye 
vr (erving you and Popery, 
n VillaniesI Bluſhto ſay. 
y Judges treely I forgive, 
Bcing oneno way delery'd to Live, 
Vo, nor thegrace of aRepricve. 
was fayour great indeed, I think, 
or th King to give mc, on the brink 
Df my fad = time cre I fink, 
IVherein I reconcil'd might be 
otheenraged Dicty, 
For Crimes againſt His Majeſty. 
' And might my Countries danger tell, 
{And what had ſurely it befell, (Visz.) 
JAll Proteſtantsthar therein dwell. 


Mat 


Yiztks 
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[6] 
Oh ! that thistime allotred me, 


Whereon depends my Eternity; - - 
May tend to cxtirpate Popery. QI Er 
May I therein do all ſuchthings, +» Jham 
As may Attone the Kine of Kin 4 Ere 
Which is the thing true comfort brings. "I Net 
And likewiſe warn poor England yer, "FN And 
In this dark day, ere it be roo late, 'q Yer | 
To avoid both Frenchand Popiſh. State. -Jj Upo 
And may it, asoneMan, oppoſe Fi 
It ſelf roRuin by irs Foes You! 
And ſtriveto ſave it ſelf from Threatand Woes. [| [f th: 
May now my Soul lie down in Peace, The 
And ne're hereafter may it ceaſc, Whi 
Topraile the God of Infinite Grace. But | 
P]. Whatlong Harangues, Sir, have you mad} P/ 
_ You'vemade me byem quite afraid, Whi 
ToPerlſeverein what I ſaid. Butl 
I doconfeſs likewiſe, tharl] And 
Concern'd was much !th Villazy, And 
For which I am Condemn'dto Die. Fc? 1 
And that from Popiſh Treachery, Bo 
England was like Reduc'd to be. And 
To French and Romiſh Tyranny. Popi 


ButthisI always took for Truth, 
T hat what comes outo'th* Churches Mouth, . 
Is Oracle from North to South. 

And when I knewrthe Church had given 
Powerto go on with the Old Leaven, 
I thought it ſurely come from Heaven. 


C63) 
But nowI doubr I was miſtaken, . 
Þ And fear Rome Babelwiltbe thaken, -- ———- —=- 
NJ If Eng/and throughly awaken. 
' Ylamin Truth in doubr, we ſhall 
4} Ere longreceive a laſting fall, 
"FF Ne're more to vex the World at all. 
"JF And though I Dye O'tiy Church of Rome, 
'F Yer I belicve thole things will come 
+1 Upon her, which will bethe Final Doom. 
Fitz, $ir, If you do thele things Believe, 
Your ſelf you wxetchedly deceive, 
Voes. If that you quickly don't receive. 
'S The Proteſtants Religion's good, 
Which I almoſt Contorm to cou'd, 
But for my having ſought their Blood. 
1 mac} PZ. If then Sir, you are not convinced 
Which is the Right, pray do not mince it, 
Butlcave to T ime forto cvince it. 
And let us hearttly both joyn, 
And in our Prayers now conibine, 
Ich* words of the eniuing Line. 
Both. May God long Bleſs the King, we Pray, 
Andall Plots'gain(t himſtill bewray. 
Popiſh and FaCtious, and let ail Men 1ay 
Amen. 


The 
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Scyll 
The Anſwer of Coleman's Ghoſt, to FH. Ns. Piry 
POETICK OFFERING. Sign 

i An 
NE Nevil, Riſc and do not puniſh me, Fierc 
With the vain ſight of yourIdolatry. Tor 
You may with cqual Reaſon call upon | How 
The good Saint Icarus or Phaeton, | In di 
Who do the Sacred Name delerve as far, Grea 
As ſome who bluſh in Roman Kalendar : That 
With like Ambition [deligr'd toknow To 
No other 'Triumphs bur of things below ; Yet| 


And rather labourd how there might be given, I 9 
French Crowns, poſtponing all theCrowns of Heaven. Spiru 
Favourd in this, becauſe kind Heaven declines 
My high Intr:gues, and baffles my Deſigns. He tc 
None with more covetous Zeal purſu'd our Cauſe, 


Or fell a more due Sacrifice ro Laws. And 
Tn that fad day when ſtrangled Life expir'd, Whe 
And the jſt famesmy bloody Limbs requird, Al 
Whilſt my hot Soul in haſty flighe retires, In th 
From Tyburns only Purgatory Fires. Notl 
Immortal ſhapes crowd on in Troopsto vicw, —_ 
My Plotting Soul and ſtopt me as I flew, - 
Such Spirits who Incarnate ever mov'd _ 
In their By-Paths, and never quiet lov'd. : Ther 
The Cunning Machiave/ drew near and fear'd, - ns 


Scree* rac the frohe of me and difappeard. 


CL.” 
ww 3 - VY ng 


- [65] 
Shewing how weak all human Plotsarelaid, 
Where-Hopesand Souls have alwaysbeen berray'd. 
Scylla and Marius wondring at our Crimes, 
| Ns. Piryed the near misfortune of our tim 
Sigh'd at thoſeſtreams of blood which were to run, 
*8 And curſt our Tables of Proſcription. 
Fierce Catalze our Villany decry'd, 
To whom the bold Cethegus ſoon reply'd, 
[8 How New Rome imitates and yet exceeds 
In dire Conſpiracies our puny deeds ! 
Þ Great Ceſars Ghoſt with Envy lookton me, 
That for Romes ſakel aim'd at morethan he, 
To Conquer allthe Iſlesof Britanny, 
Yet blam'd the Cruelties which wereto come, 
" From that DiCctaor which now reignsat Rome. 
* 1, | Spiritual Diftator ! who more controuls 
s *[ Thanhe, andclaps his Ferrers or our Souls? 
Hetold me old Romes Walls had longer ſtood, 
If Romulus had ſpar'd his Brothers blood 
And that Romes happineſs grew always worſe 
When it reſcmbledrhe fierce Wolt its Nurſe. 
Ah, my good Fricnd, how clearly do I find, 
, In this new ate the faults of human kind. 
Nothing procures ſo higha place aboye, 
As Univerſal Charity and Love, 
Infusd and manag'd by the Heavenly Dove 
Heav'n is quiet Kingdom which we call 
{| Your injurd Scriptures true Original, 
'} There no falſe Comments on the Text appear, 
Nor muſt Trents Swurions Council dom'..cer. 
| SUL E-- 


Sometime with me, dear Neve}, you muſt grant, | 
T he Church Triumphant to be Proteſtant. R 

If againſt them on Earth Rexees Malice thrives, Ye 

- *Tis not Romes Cauſe prevails, but their il] Lives. 

So B:bylon of old vext Iſrael, Te 
And wicked Men raiſc Enemies from Hell. 

As once on Earth I did your good attend, 

So now for Love I am pour Ghoſtly Friend : Us 

Let your Soul hate all bloody waysand things, f 

" TolubvertStates and Laws, to murther Kings. Th 

Or you are ſure toequal my diſgrace, 

And without Mercy you may name your place. || x ;; 
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A Dialogue between the POPE andthe TURK 
Concerning the Propagation of the Catholick 


Faith. Th 

1 | POPE, uy 

H*; mighty Monarch ! by whoſe aid 7 

] hope I ſhall ſubdue, | I 

And for the tuture make afraid R 

The whole Heretical Crew ; You 

You will both wiſe and oratetul prove I 

While you with me combine, 

Whoalwavs have ſhew'd you my love, I th; 

And now your good defign. V 

&$ © 2 i [boi 

What mean theſe ambiguities : A 
With which to me you come 2: 


CE. 


— — 


JRK, 
olick 


I th' Oracle of doubrfut lies 
From Delphos gone to Rome ? 
Your kindneſs I ne're underſtood, 

Whatever you pretend _ 
To him, to whom you neer did good, 
Hoy can you be a Friend? 
Ungratcful Man i : 44 | 
ſr t doyou 
ow I did once betray 
The Grecian-Emjire, which as yet 
Your Scepter doth obey 2 
I did the Greeks to Fhrence call, 
And kept them there with me : 
And you were Maſter madeof all, 
Betore we could agree. 
T7UK KK. 
This manifeſts your wickedneſs 
And makes your caule yet worſe; 
Iſce no reaſon you to bleſs, 
Though Greece bath caulc ro Curſe: 
You prove your T reachery indeed, 
Bur not your love to me, 
You'dne're have helpt me-in my need, 
If they'd ſubmitted Yee. 
POPE 
I think I ſtood your Friend (good Sir) 
When Fames didaſpire: 
I bothdid keep him Priſoner, 
And poyſon'd him for hire ; 


F 2 


TIE", 
Then againſt France *ewas I did ſend 
For your viftorious Arms, 
With promiſe that I would defend 
> YourKingdoms from all harms. 
TU R K. | 
* Two Hundred Thouſand Florens, when 
Yqudid my Brother's work, 
You had : The BenetaQtor then 

* Wasnort the Pope but Turk; 

#T istrue, me once you did invite 

- Your int'reſt to advance; 

| Notcauſe you lov'd me, but for ſpite 
Againſt &he King of France. 

Thoughflll Ingraticade you 
10ugh ſtill Ingratirude you 
re ood = " 

If you'lbe rul'd, Fle on you lay 
One obligation more : 

Fle raiſe your Empire yet (0 high, 
That you ſhall ſtrairway yield 
ThatlI pull down, and only 

” Do Monarchies rebuild. 

| TURK. 

For all your talk, I ſtill do fear 
Thatwhile youmakea pother, 

Andwith one hand pretend to rear, 
You pull down with the other: 

But what ist now that I muſt do, 

My Kingdoms tocxrtend ; 
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C691 
ThatI may ſee at laſt that you ' 
Arereally my Friend? 
POPE. 
Why firſt Ple give you all thoſe Lands 
T har*gainſt me do Rebel, 
Go take themſtrait into your Hands, 
Pvecurſt their Kings to Hell; 
[ freely to theKing of Spain 
The Britiſh Iſlands gave : 
He wanted ſtrength thoſe I/esto gain, 
Which Iam {ure you haye. 
1URK. 
You'regenerous Sir, andatone word 
Great Territories grant, 
Which if Men gain not by the Sword gp 
They muſt for eyer want: 
So while you Saintſhip give to ſome, 
And frankly Heaven beſtow, 
I doubt (what ere's decreed at Rome) 
Their Portion is below. 
POPE. 
Whether Heav'n and Hellare in my gift 
I donor greatly care, | 
(Let learned Men thoſe Queſtions ſift) 
ſure carthly Kingdoinsare ; 
I can from antient deedsdeclare 
Wharpow'r belongs to me : 
Thegreateſt Kings are what they are 
By my Authority. 


F 2 TURK. 


| C1. 
: TURK. 
Pve often heard what Tricks you uſc 
} To helpyouinyournee 
| Sometimes you do the World abule 
With forged Books and Deeds: 
Sometimesyou Kingdoms give away 
| (As now youdotomec) 
\ Hopingtharthus obliged, they 
Your Vaſlals ſti] will be. 
POPE. 
 IfI your BenefaQtor be, 
I hope you won't think much, 
(When I've raigd youto high degree) 
To Honour me as ſuch: 
If Univerſal Monarchy 
- You doreceive from rhe, 
The Umverſal Paſtor 1 
May be allow'dto be. 
TURK. 
* Tunderſtand your kindneſs now, 
Methus you will adyance, 
If unto you Ple cringe and bow, 
And aker your Pipedance ; 
Then you'l unto me be fo kind, 
That you will crack your brain, 
Some place 'th* Alcoran to find, 
That ſhall your Pride maintain. 


WheneverT you meet, 


This Honour more you'l on me heap. 


| _ O71) | 
That on my Knees I ſtrait muſt 

To Kifsyour Worſhips Feet. ems 

Whenere your Pride I do oppoſe, 
You'l curſe me ſtrait ro Hal; 

My Subjc2s too ſhall ne're want thoſe 
Shall {tir them to Rebel. 

Youſtill unto meplagues will ſend 
As you have doneto others, 

From PriefsI mult my (clf defend, 
Worſethan a{piring Brothers: 

Where you ſer foot no Prince is free, 
But ffrair mult be your {lave, 

Good Sir, pray ccale to treat with me ; 

[ other bulineſs have. 


_— — L E— 


Oz Sir John Oldcaſte, Lord Cobham, who 
ſuffered December 1417. 


2 Shy o!d new fraud in Cabhones Fate we view; 
The Hereticks muſt ſtjl] be. I raitors too z 
All Popiſh Sham-plots are not hatch'd of late 
Long fince thir Int reſt cnllid in theState; 

For God; and for the King the Prelatescry*d 

But only meant thir own Revenge and Pride. 

Had the fly Meal-tub fadg'd, or Iriſh Oathes 

Bcen Jury-proof, old Churches. hated Foes 

Ere now,had been 0/d-Caf/ed, Hang'd and Burr'd; 
And Loyal(t Patriors into Rebells tuna, 


F 4 Bu: 


C723]. 
But Midwife time at laſt brings Truth to light, 
For after Death cach Man reccives his tight. 

Then ſleep, braveHero! till laſt Jud rncan day) | Woulc 
Raiſins to Glory thy twice martyr'd Cla 

Romes Malice, and thy Innocence kiplay 


C—— 


Ignoramus : a Song, To the Tune "A lies a 
bleeding. 


[ ] 
__ Popith "ny 
Join'd with Bog-T rotters, (ters, 
Sham Plots are made asfaſt,as __ are form'd by Pot- 
Againlt theſe 
Thereno ſuch Cure is, 
_ *As whatour Law provides, our True and Loyal 7«- 
The Aion and PaQtion (ries. 
Thar breeds our Diſtrattion, 
- ſecretly contrived by the Popiſh Faftion. 
| Who ſham us and flam us, 
Trefan Us, and damn us, 
And then grow enraged when they hear Ionoramus. 
[2] 
Traytors are rotren, 
Yet not forgotten, 
Nor Mea/Tub Devices, which never well did cotten, 
Arevr'y Seaſon 
| Inventing Treaſon, (Reaſon 
And Shams that none belicyed that had or —_ « 
it 
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With fetches and ſtretches,” | 

Theſe notorious W retches 

Would get — an Subjedts into their bloody clutches. 
They ſham us, and flam us, &c. 


If wicked LEE 

Could pack their uries, (Scories 
That would belicyeblack wm, andall their lying 

Then by Art Sy 


Whig's prov'd a Tidgvon, (Religion. 
And —_ be hang'd for plotting againſt the Pojes 
They'd hear a, and ſwear a 
Thing that WAS a MCT A 
Grols Lie as e&'r was told, and find it Bella vera. 
Then ſham us and flam us, 8C. * 


C4] 
This IGNORAMUS, 
For which they blameus, 
And to the pitof Hell, ſo often curſe and damn us, 
Are Men b Tryal. | 
Honeſt and Loyal, 
And for theirKing and Country ready aretodicall, 
'Fhey ſhow it and Yow it, 
Honeſt Men to know i it, 
Their Loygl they hold, and never will forgo it. 
They ſham us and flam us, &C. 


[5] 
At the OLE-Bal 


And Trayrtors oft aretry'*d,as Collar FR 


Where men dor't dally (Staley, 


Wa 
Was late Indifted, 
Witneſſescired, 

A loyal gc ſpight of Rogues was rioh 

Offencescommentes 
'Gainit all Mens Senſes, 
"Cauſe the _ Jury believed not Evidences. 
They hom Os flam us, &Cc. Woul, 


For whicha Villain 
Whd for wn Shilling For wl 
To hang a Proteſtant ſhall be Rad very willing, 

Now at this ſeaſon 

And without reaſon, (I reaſagfWhen 
Shallcall the Jury Traytars, and the Law make 

In faſhion is pathon, 

Curſes and Damnation, (ſtation 
How quict ſhould webe, were Rogues ſent to thei 

7 hey ſham us, and flam us, &c. 


Andg 
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'Las what is Condlence 
Ith' Jeſuits own Sence. (offencepy tha 
For the Church one may lie , and forſwear without *,nq 
—_ what a Lury, eligi 
ox nas ee bee and 
*Cauſe he isnor able the Innocent to whorry ! JWel rx 
Doth wrangle and _ ſuch 

*Cauſche cannot intan 


Nor bring honeſt Tony to the Block or Am gic. [When 
They ſham ns ard flam #s, '8C. 
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8 

PII tell yu _ Sir 

dget b ner Vi fo $i 
And get better Wi wiſe men go to pot Sir, 

. {uch - 
S, gone haters (ed Trayrors 
Would damn their ſoulstohell ro makethem wick- 
We mindit and wind it, 
Tn And are a now blinded, ada. 
For what we now reject, no honeſt Furygle find i 

ling, Theyſham us and flam us, 4 
| They ram #5 anddam ws, 
reaſofWhen according to the Law, we find Ignoramus. 
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ation A SONG. 


+ 
A Pox on oo we'll now grow wiſe 
let's cry rd the Throne, 
By that wel » Nonn the Good OldCanſe, 
and make the _—_ our own : 
Religion, that ſhall 'ſtoop to us, 
and fo ſhall Liberty, 
Wel make their Laws as thin as Lawn, 
ſuch Tory Rogues are We. 


d [ 2 ] : : 
3(C /{When once that p—_ hineing Crew 
are cruſh'd and quireun 


The 
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The Poor we'l baniſh by our Laws, 
and all the reſt we] burn. 
Then Abbey-Lands ſhall be 
by thoſe whoſe right they be, 
Welcry up Laws, but none wel uſe, 
ſuch Tory Rogues are We. * 
L323 
TheName of Proteftant * hate, 
the Whigs they know it well 
And ſince we can't it longer hide 
lers Truth genteely tell. 
Now Dam me is good Manners grown, 
and tends to Gallantry, 
Wel $S—— the Nation out of Doors, 
ſuch Curſed Rogues are We. 


LL 4] 
What care We for a " F +0 
no Mony comes from thence, 
Would they bur give us Coyn enough, 
wel ſpend the Nations pence. 
Theſe Two-penny States-men all ſhall down, 


a goodly 1ghtro ſee, 
To finiſh all, wel plunder *um too, 
ſuch Sons of Whores are We. 


ES YI 
Wel build more Univerſities, 
forthere licsall our hope, 
Andto th' Crape Gown well cringe and creep 


ſuppoſing *twere a Pope; 
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Sy what he will wel him believe, 
if true or falſe it be, 
nd while he prays we'l Drink his Health, 
ſuch Tory Rogues are ot, 
[ 
hat Pimping Whig ſhall * controule, 
or check the Lawtul Heir, | 
Wc take the Raſcal by the Pole, 
and Pox of all his Hair. 

hen here goes honeſt Fame's Health, 

come drink ir on yourKnee, 
owns wel have none but honeſt Sonls, 

ſuch Tory Rogues are We. 


EE 
Theſe Crafty Whigs are {.6tle Knaves 
to give them all their due 
And yet we bauk'd the Popith Plor, 
though they had ſworn it true. 
vr this you know who we may thank, 
Bur Mum tor that, yetwe 
ire bound to pray and praiſe him fort, 
'n, | ſuch Tory Kogues are We. 


. o ] 
When all theſeZealous Whigs are down, 
wel drink and fall a roaring, 
\ndthen fer up the Tripple Crown, 
'twill Saint us all for W horeing. 
When we have quite inſlav'd*um all, 
our {elves cannot be free, 
hen prithce Devil claim thy own, 


” 


9 
Wel chuſe their Sherifls and Juries t00 
' and then pretend "tis Law, 

Wel bring more Iriſh o'rc to ſwear 
'oainſt thoſe w, never {aw : 

Wel ſeize their Charters then they mult 
come beg 'um on their Knee, 

Ifthis won't do we'l call the French, 
ſuch curſed Rogues are We. 


_— 


— 
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On the Death of the P L OT. 


_— 


- what thing can hope Death's Hand to 


(cape, 
When Mother-Plot her ſelf is brgught to Crape 2 
Theteemirig Matron at the laſt is Dead; 
Bur of a numerous Spawn firſt brought to Bed : 
The lictle Shamms, Aborrives, without Leys, 
(She laid, and hatchfd, as faſt as Hens do Eggs.) 
But they no ſooner peep*d intothe Light, 
Than they kick*d up, and bid the World good 
The Bant/ings dyed always in their Cradle, (night, 
Andth* Egos, tho* kept in Meal-T ubs, ſtill prov*d 
She liv*dto Tee her Ifſue go before her; - © (addle. 
And {ome made Tyburn-Saints who did adore her. 
But what istrange, and not to be forgot, 
The Plotters livd to. fee the Death of Plot : 
And O itnow he will his Credit fave, 


Milt raiſe thee uv like Lazarus from the Grave. 
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| Men, who their Sences have, do- more chan think” | 
Thee dead, when it isplain thou now dofſt ſtink. - 


3.3 - 


Well fare thee Dead ; for living thou madiit work, 
For Heathen, Jew, tor Chriſtian, and for Turk, 

For Honeſt Men, and Knaves, for Wiſe, and Fool, 
And ekefor many a wirtleſs, ſcribling Tool; 

Who now fit mute, pick Teeth, and ſcratch the 
Now th* 1do/-Mother-Plot of Phts is dead. (Head, 
But loath theſe ate to believe News ſo fad, 

And {wear they think that all the World aremad : 
But blame them not for being ſo much vext, 

To loſe the. Uſes of a gainful Text. 

Theſe {wear ſhefsin an EpileptickFir, 

And P will bring her our of it. 

Let themthink on, and their dear (elyes deceive, 
When Ifball &e her ric, I will believe, 

And not before? Jn the mean time from me, 


Accept, for her, thisſlender ">. 
mes 


I doconfeſs ſhe does deſerve the 
Of all the ready Writers of the Times: 
= with. wet Eyesthey Co in filence mourn, 
if they*d drown the Aſhes in her Urn. 
But here ſhe lies whom none alive could paint, 
Old Mother Plor, the Devil and the Sainr. 
A Popiſh-Proteftant, Hermophradite, | 
An hidden picce that none coutd bring to Light. 
A Mother, and a Monſter rare, who had 
_ i ___ a fir. ; __ 
very ſtrange, and an unnatu (lelf z 
Whot harch%d broughrforth, and then cat w her 
Vhats 
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"__ <4 Car beR; 
Whofs Dead, and ſtinks, yet whole, and will not 

Woas, is not now, yet we Yhall be forgot. 

An uncourh Myſtery of a Medley Fame, 

A Plot, a Mother-Plt without a Name. 
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The Protef.ant Schoot-Mafer, being plain and || 
ealty Directions for Spelling and Rea ing Engliſh, 

and an Account cf all the Plots, I reaſons, Mur- | 
ders and Maſkacres, committed by the Papiſts, on | 


* _ the Proteſtants in moſt Countrys in Exrope, for 


near 699 Years. 
Cataftrophy. Mundi , or Merlin Reviv'd, with || 
Mr. Lills Hiroglyphicks. Prin 
Romes Follies, or the Amorous Fryars : a Play. 
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Dr. WIL Ds Poem; + 
Is nowa fert Animus, &c; 
A New Song 
OLD FRIEND 
From An 


OLD POET; 


Upon the Hopeful 
New Parliament; 


E are All tainted with the Athenian Itchy 
News, and new Things do the whole World 
( bewitch, 
Who would be ©1d, or in Old faſhions Trade ? 
Even an Old Whore would ſain go for a Maid ; 
The Modeſt of both Sexes, buy new Graces, 
Of Perriwigs for Pates, and Paint for Faces. 
Some wear new Teeth in an old Mouth ; atid ſome 
Carve a new Noſe out of an aged Bum, 
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Old Hefiod's gods Immyrral Youth enjoy : 

Cupisz thd \ land, yet (ll goes for g Foy; i 
und? ont Hood Hypocrite Fans too, 

Carries twa. fares, one ON, th' other. New, 

Apollo wears no Beard, but ill looks young 3 
Diana, Pallas, Vis, ali the throng 
Oi Mules, G1aces, Ny miphs, look Bri-k, and Gay, 
Priding themfelves 40 *a perperual May: 

Whites doting Saturn,” Pluto, Priſerp:in s 
At their own ugly Wrinkles Rape and Grin; 

The very Fyrics in their looks do twin: - 

Snakes, whoſe embroyCefed ins r<<þ their: ſhine ; 
And not Tate makes Greit 710 chafe ar Tooid, 

But 7ovcs new Miſſes flighiung, ber as + 14, 

Poets, who others can Inimort.) ma+-, 

When they, grow Gray, their L 3:5) & Orfake; 
And ſeekfyorno Temples, where they may. (31cenz 
No Palfie band> may walhin #3 pocrens ; 

"Twas not Teric Clarret, Epos, and Mr, kadins, 
Nor Gobbyts-Cromn's with Greek or; Span, Wine, 
Could mikxentw Fl:mes fm Old Ben 7o5nſons Veins, 

; But his, Arreps prod Ink and linguid itrain> : 

His N*w'In# ( fo he nan'd his youngeſt Pla'., : 
Provid4 blind Ate- houſe, cry'd down the fi: ſt Dy ! 
His 097 dull Epitaph---- Here lies Ben Fohnſon, 
(Half drin% 196) He Hitkeupt--» who was once one, 
Ah! this [{ad' once one ! once we Troians were 5 
Oh, betteFnever, if nor {lil we are. 

Rhymes of- Old Men, 1/:ack paſſions be, ' 
When that ſhould downward go, contcs up we _ 


- 
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i And are like Fews-Ears in an Elder-Tree; 
When SpeRacles do once hefſtride rhe Nole, 
The Pocr's Gallop turns to Rumbling Proſe. 
Sir, I am Old, Cold, Mould; and you might hope 
To fee an Alderman Cance on a Rope, 
ay, | A 7adzeio att a Gallant in a Play, 
Or an Old 7luraliſt Preach twice a days 
Of @ 1:11 Tayler make a Valiant Knight, 
O: a y64 bickt of a 7eſuite ; 
As a» Ole Pald- pate ( ſuch as mine you know ) 
kine ; | Sh +\d make his Hair, or Wit and Fancy grow ; 
N 1 1s th-re necd that luch'a Block as I 
$' ould now he hew'd into a Mercary, 
When Winter's gone, the Ol his foot may ſpare, 
ſake; And to the Nighringales reſign the Air. | 
71cen; | Such is the beautiful new face of things : 
By! Heavens kind Influences, and the Kings, 
. Joy thould inſpire z and all in meaſures move, 
Vine, | Andevery Citizen a /77r71i1 prove, 
n.S> | Each Proteſtant turn Poet; and who not 
Should be ſutpefted guilty of the Plor 5 _ *. 
-| If now the day doth dawn, our Cocks forbear 
Day : | To clap their Wings and Crow, you will may fear, - 
: It is their want of Loyalty, not Wit, | 
ce one, | That makes them fuller, ant fo filent fit; 
Galls of Gallick kind--- Ple ſay. no more, 
But that their Combs are Cut,” and they are ſore; 
Yer to provoke them, my Old Cock ſhall Crow, 
ee, | That fo his Eccho round rhe, Town may go. _ -; 


p 
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Upon the new Parliament. 


M' Landlord underprop't his Houſe ſome years, 
Was often warn'd--'T would fall about his Ears; 
For the main Timber, That above, and under, 

By every Blaſt was apt to rend alunder. 

This year He pently took all down, and then 

. What of the Old proy'd found, Cid ferve agen, 
May all the New be Heart of Knoliſh Oak, 

And the whole Houſe Rand firm = fatal ſtroke, 
And nothing in't, the Founder e're provoke, 

My Grandam, when her Bees were old and done, 
Burnt the old Stock, and a new Hive begun 

And in one year ſhe found a greater ſtore 

Of Wax and Honey than in all before. 

Varicty and Novelty delights; 

Old Shooes and Mouldy Bread are Gibconites, 

When Cloaths grow thread þbare,& breeds Vermin too, 
To Long- Lane with them, and put on ſome new : 
Wh. n Wine turns Vinegar--- All Art is yain, 

The World can never make it Wine again. 

Tis time to wean that Child, who bites the Breaſt ; 
And Chaſe thoſe fowls, that do befowl the Neſt. 
When Nols Noſe found the Rump began to ſinell ; 
He dock't it, and the Nation lik'd it well, 

Caſt the old-mark't and greazy Cards away, 

And give's a new Pack, elſe we will not Play 3 
Nothing but Pork, and Pork, and Pork tocat! 
Good Landjord give's ſreſh COMMONS for our Meat. 
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Trent Council Thirty years lay ſowy'd in pickle, 

Until it prov'd a ſtinking Conventicle, 

And now Old Rome plays over her old Tricks, 

This Seventysnine, ſhall pay for —_— 

Out of the Fire, like new refined Gold, 

How bright new London looks above the Old ! 

All Creatures under Old Corruptions groan, 

And for a New Creation make their moan : 

The Phenix ( of herſelf grown weary) dyes 

Unto ſucceſſion a burnt- Sacrifice : 

Old Eagles breed bad Hawks, and they worſe Kites, 

And they blind Buzzards ( as Old Pliny Writes) , 

Deans, Prebends, Chaplins think themſclves have wrong, 

When Biſbops live unmercifully long , 

And poor Dyſſenters beg they may aſcend 

Into a Pulpit from the Tables end. 

And who hath not by good experience found 4 

Beſt Crops are gained by new-broken ground. 

And the firſt ſeed--OATS fifted clean and ſound ? 
Bur yet Old Friends, Old Gold, Old King, I prifes 
Old Tyburn take them who do otherwile : 

Heaven Chaſe the Vulture from our Eagles Neft, 
And letno Ravens this Aars--Braod moleſt 
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Another. 


Reak, Sacred Morn, on our expeQing I[le, 
An: make our Albion's ſullen Genius Smile ; 
His Brighteſt Glories let the Sun Dilpl: os 4 
He Role not with a more 1nportant Day | 
Since CHARLES Returi'd on his Triumphant way : 3 
Gay as a Bridegroom then our Eves he Crew, 
And now ſrems Wedded, to his Realms anew. 
Great Senatc, haſt, to j»yn your Royal Head, 
Beſt Council by the beſt of Monarc hs Iw y'd: 
Methinks our Fears already are o're blown, 
And on our Er'mies Coaſt their Terrour thrown, 
Darlings of Fame, you Brutiſh Baras that wrote 
Of Old, as warmly as our Heroes fought, 
Aid me x bold Advent'rer for the Fame 
Oh? Britiſh State, and Touch me with your Flame 
Steep my rude Quill in your diviner Stream, 
And raiſe my daring Fancy'to my Theam. 
Give me th? Heroick Wings----- to Soar as High 
As:Icarus did, I would like Icarus Die ! 
Now I behold the bright Aſſembly Met, 

And *bove the Reſt our Sacred Monarch Set, 
Charm'd with the dazling Scene, without a Crime, a 
My Thoughts reflc& on th* Infancy of Time, 
'And wrap me in Idea's moſt Sublime, 
think how at the new Creation, Sate 
Th' Eternal Monarch in his Heaven's freſh State; 
The Stars yet wondring at each others Fires, 


And all the Sons of Glory Rankt in Quires, 
Hail 
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Hail, awful Patriots, Peers by Birth, and you 
e Commons, for high Vertvcs, Noble too ! 
The Firſt by Heavn, in thi; Aſſcmbly plac'd, 
nd by Heawns Voice, the Peoples Votes, the Laft, 
As Various Streams from diſtant Regions fall, 
nd in the Deep their general Council c«ll; 
onveying thence Supplies to their firſt Source, 
nd fail not to maintain chcir rowling Courte : 
Dur Senate thus, from every Quarter calPd, 
I'd in compieart Aſſ.mbly here Inſtall'd, 
hall dea! their 1:flucnce to exch Province round, 
Ind in our ii: no Barren Spot be found. ' 
uſtice as plenteous as our Thames ſhall Flow, 
1 Peace the Sailer Steer, and Pealant Plow. 
From Forre1;n wrongs ſafe ſhall our Pablick be, 
Ind Private Kiphts from Home Oppreſſors free : 
degrees obſerv'd, Cuſtoms and Laws obey?d, 
©s Dues, Ic through Force, than Fear of Scandal paid. 
Proceed, brave Worthies then to your Debates ; 
or to Decrce alone our Private Fates, ' 
but to Judge Kingdoms and difpoſe of Statey. 
rom You their Riſe, or Downfall, they aſſume, 
xpecting from or Caprrol their Doomy * 
ou Form their Peace and War, as You approve 
a hey cloſe in Leagues, or to fierce Battel move, 
And though the Pride of France has ſwellPd ſo high 
Warlike Empire*s Forces to Defie, 
ocruſh th* United Lands Confed*rate Pow'r, 
Ind ſilence the loud Belgian Lion's Roar ; 
[et let their Troops in Silent Triumph come 
From Var.quifht Fields, and Szea/ their Trophies home, 
»* _— X Y 'Take 
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Take care their Cannon at 7uſt Diſtance Roar, 
Nor with too near a Yolley rouze our Shore, 
Left vur diſdaining Iſlanders Advance P0: 
With Courage taught long ſince to Conquer France, 
Scizing at Once their Spoils of many a Year, 
And — Win what they oft hought roo Dear: 
Thejr late Su. ceſs but juſtcr Fear affords, | 
For they are now grown Worthy of our Swords. {| 
Howe're *cmuſt be confeſt, the Gall:ck Pow'rs 
Can nc*re Engage on Eqaal Terms with Ours, To Dr: 
In Natxre we have th* Odds, they Dread, we Scornf knew 
The Englifh o're the French are Conqu'rers Born. he (h 

The Terrour ftill of our Third Edwards Name Pt leny 
Rebukes their Pride, and Damps their tow'ring Famegſhe Co 
| Nor can the Tide of many rouling Years Where 
Waſh the ſtain'd Fields of Creſſey and Porttiers, [enter* 
A pointed Florrour ſtrikes their Boſoms ſtill, Tables 
When they Survey that famous, fatal Hz/l, law ; 
Where Edward with his Hoſt Speftator ſtood, (At firf 
And left the Prince to make the Gonqueſt good, Till bo 
The Eagle thus from her fledg'd Young withdraws, JDrew 1 


As Tides withſtood, bear their own Billows down; {The di 


Such was the Virtue of our Anceſtours,” Atleng! 
And ſuch, on juſt Reſentment, ſhall be Ours ; And mg 
Our temper'd Valour juſt Pretence requires, They ye 


As Flints are Struck, before they ſhew their Fires: [351f th 
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Vpon the Prentices-Feaſt at 
Merchant-Taylors- Hall. 
He buſie Town prew ſtill, and City Fops 
Had bid adicu to Ry Shops, | 
Had left their loneſome Cell:, and did repaif 
To Drink, to Whore, to Fealt, or take the air, 
ScornJl knew not which ; but being Young 1 follow*d 


ſhy he ſhouting croud, and moſt devoutly hollew'd. 

ie Ptlength arrived at a place they cal 

FameJihe Cockscombs-Court or Merchant-Talors: Hall, 
Where the ſtarv'd Prentices kept Carnival, 


lenter*d ; where in moſt prodigious fort 
Tables were placed al-a-mode at Cqurt, 
law a Monſtcr as | entered in 
(At firſt I took him for a rowling Pin) 
Till bowing with a grave Majeſtick grace 
ws, IDrew up his chaps and faid, Sir take your place 3 
DamJAnd fo I did, for at a Loyal Dinner 
ſt, There is no difftcrence *twixt Saint and Sinner $ 
ln one place fat an hungry Hhiſh Teague, 
Teſt)JAnd in another a ſly cunning baby 
Ih drouzy murmurs eccho'd round the Hall 
wn; [ihe differert voices of the Feſtival : 
Atlength the young ſhop Bragles enter'd in, 
And made a moſt confuſed hideous din 3 
They yelp and bawl upon the hunting ſtrain 
AS if they mcant £9 kill the Backs again, 
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Till monumental Paſty did ariſe, 


The ſharp fet Prentices could ſcarce forbear 
While Dr. Crape did ſay a Puny Prayer, 
Which he made haſt to do; but kept his Eye 
Divinely fixt upon, a Pudding-pve, 

Leaſt ſome baſe ſneaking Raſcal ſhould convey 
The Schollars well beloved bit away, 

He having faid, they all did ceaſe from prating, 
Left ſpeaking nonſence, and all fell to cating. 

One crys God ſave the King ! Rips up a Pye, 
But trayterous ſteam did put out every Eye. 

And then he damns the Cook, and calls him Sof 
To ferve a Paſty up that was fo hot , 

Another gently taſtes, and then he ſwore 

In all his Life he ne're cat Buck before ; 

Another his long filence *gan to break, 

. Bur'smouth was filPd fo tuft he could not ſpeak ; 
A fourth (whom they deem'd to be th right) 
Declar'd *twas better for to eat then fizht. 

Ar length their hungry paunches being full, 
With flPd up Glaſſes, and with empty Scull, 


Bending their Marrow-bones 'unto the ground, 
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With hoarte huzza's the Loyal Health went round. But if 


How many cgnverts Wine and Age do make ? 
When fore&d the earthly Region to forlake, 
The aged Sinners whine in pious tone ; 

So every Drunkard is a Loyal Drone. 

] (who as Loyal am, as tite, as true 


As any of the Drunken Tory crew) 
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Hf all the modern Healths ne're drank but this 
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he beſt, the Loyalleſt, his Majeſties, 

But now was forc'd to drink all Healths of Fame 
4 Catalogue, alas! too hard to name; 

For which baſe fat, I'm markt a fallen ſtar 

h every Ffesbiterian Callender ; 

ur if they call me for and fool, and ſay 

| was a Rogue; it was but for adiy; 

[drank a Papiſt Health, and fince *twas ſo 

| had a mental refervation too; 

[ in deceit to ſome a ſocl did ſhow, 

orics to all are naturally ſo; 

Free from the Peoples ceniure and diſlain | 
I've cait my Tories skin, and now am Whigg again, 


4 Rejoynder to the Whiggiſh Poem upoit 
; the T ory -Prentices - Feaſt at Mat-' 
,cuanc-Taylors-Hall. | 


WW ELL ! Tory Poets anſwers come at laſt, 


The Tory Sorts never write Verſe in haſt 
Dr ellerhe Eur got drunk like ſnoaring Sow, 
ay under Board, and never wak't *till now ; 
But if the noiſe the yelping Beagles keep 
Did waken him, his Verſe Pm fſure's aſleep, 
'le ſwear, I thought ( when firſt I looked on 
is Poem) he had ſent me back mine own ; 
It began alike ; alike almoſt throughout, 
iwas only mine was turn'd the inftde out; 


Tis 
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Tis a damn'd trick the Tory Tools have get ; 
To kill an Enemy with his own Shor : | 
Had he not imped me, he'd been to fſcck 
Fot an Exordium another week ; 

For of the Toy Poets I muſt ſay 

I's a witty Rogue can write a Verſe a day, 


But Gaffer-Geoſe-Cap, who tould you ſuch ſtories, 
Hit Majeſty ſent Bucks to feaſt the Tories ? " Piſloy 
' You might as well have faid the King was dreit hilfl 
' In Royal Robts, and came to be your gueſt. Bravel 
But you may {peak amiſs, amiſs may do, ithc 
It had been Treefon if I had faid fo; rue ) 
Tories may murder Fame, may Honour kill, 0 fea 
May flander Xings, and yet be Loyal ſtill, Iluſtrr 
Their Loyalty conſiſt in doing ill, (Tho 
You may *tis like by thefe your Verſes lewd, No fav 
Make the miſtaken Tory multitude As Ile 
Believe I Treaſon: ſpake, and that T ſwore, No Ch 
And I may ſafely ſay, you'l Drink and Whore Shall b 
But this for truth they all do know before. " Q_Whilf 
T hat Noble-wen were Priefts, I ne're faid ſo; And r 
But Dottor Crape-Gowr's may, for ought I know z Long 
"Twas Scaxdalum maznatum, if Ido in jeſt Whilſt 
But ſpeak one word *gainſt Stewards of the Feaſt; Þ—— 
Though Lords be high, yet Prentices are low As 4, 
And lowſie Taylors AN were counted fo : F 


You may ſay what you pleate, but without doubt 
I may ſpeak Treaſon againſt the Rugged- Roxt ; 

And Silly Fops *cauſe they've all Whiggs abhorr'd, 
Shall have as good a title as a Lord; 


(95) 
nd proſecute for ſcandal whom they pleaſe 2 
buch Lordly things are lordly Prentices, 

o, filly Citts ! for ever Coom'd to Shops, 
Keep ſtill your antient titles, , Fools and Fops, 

his Sham won't take ; Fm Loyal ſtill and true, 
Ithough I'm ſcandaliz'd by traiterous you z 


16s 


» IDiſloyal Tories ! you the Traytors are ; 
hilt Loyal Baxter, Curtis, Loyal Care, 
Bravely maintain their Soveraigns right in truth, 
ithout c're feaſting of the ſnotty Youth, 
rue Whiggs nee ſtoopt to ſuch mean tricks as theſe, 
0 ſeaft the hungry ſniveling Prentices. ; 
Iluſtrious Charles ! by all that's great and high ! 
(Tho I am branded with Diſloyalty ) 
No fawning Comrtier ©re ſhall ſomuch glofe 
As Fle deteſt thine and thy Nations Foes 3 
No Charles the third, nor budding Embryo-XKing 
Shall be the Subje& for my Adaſe to ling. 
? (IWhilf thou dolive let Trawerons Tories ſooth, 
And raiſe Sedition in the Faftious Touth; 
w:; Jong mayſt thou live and flouriſh in thy Throne, 

* E Whilſt all theſe /izr/e Kings (hall baſely tumble down; 
ft; }— i 
An Anſwer to the Tories Pamphlet called, The Loyal 
Feaſt : To the Tune of Sauney will nryer 
1-15 be my Love again, | 


e 


24, Ories are Tools of Ir:þh Race, | 
\ And well belov'd by Blades of the Town 
* They've Iriſb Heatts, but an Englþs Face, 
And Dammee and Huzza is all their tone. 
With 


\ 


: | (96) | 
With - Abhorring and Addreſſing their time is fpen 
' Quathng and Curfing, though all in vain: 
But the main thing they fear is an hon*ſt Parliam 
For Tory will ftill be a Rogue in Gram, 


2, 
Tories are mace like Bri/tol-Canc, 

Round and hollow, but Fle tell you more anon; 
The Word is, Dammee Fack ! meet me at Sams ; 
There's honeſt Roger, and Flat-footed Tem, 

Huffing and {wearing in Silk to fine, 
Black-Coats, Red-Coats, Lord aftid Swain ; 

E're long. they'l Petition Ceſar to reſign, 
For Tory will fill be a Rogue in Grain. 


s : . 3, , s 4 

Theſe are the Lads that fight the Pope's:Caufe, 

And all refolved, like pious good-men, - - ; 
To hang by nothing but the Right Line and Laws, 

If the Pope and his Crew return not-again 3 
Briſtol's Tears and England's Woes, 

With Scerland's Groans, do tell us plainy- 
They will not take the Oaths they impoſe, + 

For Tory will [Hil be a Rogue in Grain, 


4. | 
Thefe arethe.Bgbes that wou'd ſhirk off the Plat, heſe ; 
And.under the Name of the Churches true Sons, Þ Our 


Swear, Lye, and Sham, to have it forgot 0 Cre 
But a Pox take the Fops they talk not to Nuns, For * 
They'll ſwear (but who'll-be thus deceiv'd) 
- That Godfrey murder'd himſelt *tis plain g Food (7 
But. the Devil or't is, they can't be belicy'd, Mon; 


Repanſe. the Tory's # Rogue in Gram, 


ſpent 


ame 
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But hark'! fure I heat theſoile of a Feaſt, 
Mars and his Sons with a glorious Show, 


The thimg's very true; though I took it for a Jeaſt: * 


But here pray obſerve how they march'd from Bow; 


10! the vaſt number, and well accoutr'd too : 


WS 


But 


Theſe Bonny-boys, with their gliſtering Trainz 


JBut yet the hir'd Feathers, and Fagot Merchants knert, 


That Tory will ſtill be 5 Rogue wrap... ,, 


The board deing ſpread with'ſtote of Fleſh and Fiſh, 
The Far Kid, Wine, and other things. beſides ; 
The French Mode obſery'd, to garniſh every Dith, 
And each courſe ſerv'd up with Crutifix and Bread : 
Oaths Rot the Whiggs, with Hazze's flew about; 
But Slavery and Oppreſſions, there lay the main 
all to pleaſe the Image of the Rout, 
For Tory will ſtill be @ Rogue in Graih, 
any fine Shows, and other pleaſant Gamies, 
Were offer'd after all, to pleaſe SpeQators Eyes ; 
be chiefeſt of which was London: fatal Flames ; 
May curſes ſtill artend thoſe that miſchief deviſe 2 
heſe are the Saints that plead Compmon-Good, 
Our Pexſons to ſecure, but their Intent is plain, 
0 Crown us with Slavery, and Chriſten us in blood z 
For Tory will fill be a Rogue in Grain. 
8 


od ſave the RING, and the true Royal James, 
Monmouths Duke, and Tony, England; Friend, & 
H n 


r 


 (4p®) 
And all the honeſt Souls tho* I emit their Narnes ; 
May Miſchief in carngſt their Enemics attend : - 
But for thoſe Rogucs,: that tryths go; #ppoſe, 
And for Kemes Cauſcyhave play'd theuShams in vai 
Lct Shame and Confuſton be Plagues to all thole, 
That are {cb Tories and Rogues 171 Gram. 


The INFORMERS LEETURE To Hi; 
Sons; InfiruGing them i the My- 
- +. ſfteries.of-that Religion, - 


Ome children, come,and learn your Fathers trad 

41 hoyghall elſe fajl, here's goqd advantage wad: 
Come, come away,.and learn my precepts all, 
They l make you rich, ,yov'l get the Devil and all. 
Your very breath ſhall do't, my art. is ſuch, 
No Lawyer, with his Tongue gets half 19 much : 
Time n.'re till now did open luck a door 
To wealth,. te thoſe who had ipent all hefare, 
N2 trade like this, no gains can clearer be; 
There's none have to glory more then we 3 | 
The gainfull' trade comes ſhort, the qichsſt fails, 
Merchants zhemfclves may here to us firke Sails, 
The nimble .Cut-purſe-always works Jn fears, 
He ventures Neck and all, we but our. Eats: 
The Souldier ver.cures hard for Spoils, and fo 
Gets them by force , we dor't ſtrike a blow : 
The High-way men o'r meet with mqny .a-Prcys 
And vet we drive arich.r trade thea they ; 
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For Jugler-like' we need not” bid them ſtand, 
Blow but a blaſt, our Money's'in our hand: 
The Paritor, though he be near, of kin, ' 
n vain In ſuch''a way of trading ne're has bin: ' 
cz } The pilfering Thief's in danger of the Stocks, 
And Curtizans and Whores may fear the Pot 5 
| This marres their Markets, makes them work in feary 
Hig But in our Calling no fuch dangers are. | 
v, | Weneednot fear, no —_— in our Eye, 
) Atleaft if we can ſcape the Pillory : | 
And truly this we need not fear a Jotz:© + 
Hundreds that have deſerv'd it, have it lot, - 
s trak} And if we had, for all their Mocks and Teas; 
' Biadcy For twenty pound who would not looſe his Eatd? 
& We neither Preach nor Pray, we take no'pains/ 
all. } Preaching and Praying bravely us maintains * _ 
They preach and pray, we ſwear, yet who gets more? 
h:, | We thrive by ſwearing, preaching makes ther poor, 
We ſail with tide, againſt the ſtream they' row, 
| Swearing's the All-a-mode in faſhion now, | 
Why ſhould we labour ? will not Swearing do? 
| That gets both Money and preferment too; 
failks | Some Swearers formerly did Money give, 
2atlz,”J And yet it is by Swearing that we Live. 
And Perjury's but a ſmall fault ; what niore ? 
3 And better too than we, have been forſwore 2 
) And what a Crime is this? is this ſo bad ? 
| 'Tis but turn Papiſt, Pardons may be had. 
'Yy Whoever then is poor may thank himſelf, 
Never did Mortals eaſier get their Wealth, 
H 2 Learfi 


wy, 
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Learn luftily to ſwear, to damn and rant, 
And then my Life for yours, you'l never want. 
Though ſwear you muR, all ſwearing will not ſerve; 
Many that fwear and curſe, yet want and ſtarve. 
There is an Art in't all Men do not know, 
And this le now to you (my Children) ſhow, 
Take my direRions and you need not fear, 

le ſhew you how, and when, and what to ſwear. 
Mark when you ſwear, be fure to ſwear for gain, 
| "Tis thoſe that ſwear for nought, that ſwear in vain. 
! Be ſure Inform, ' do this without diſpute, 
F But yet don't meddle with forbidden Fruit : 
$ Obſerve your Friends, ſtrive not againſt the tide, 
| Oppoſe not thoſe that ate o'th riſmng Gde. 
" Church men jn pow'r, what ere be their Offence, 
Meddle not with, we will with them diſpence. 
Fer this ſhould be the greateſt of your care, 
To know for whom and againſt whom you ſwear, 
For if you ſhould reform all things amik;, 
It would undo you, meddle not with this, 

A thouſand Oaths you hear, and many a Lye, 

Meddle not yet, you've better Fiſh to frye ; 
For ſwearing whoring, drinking overmu. h, 
Are gentcel (ins, ad theſe'you muſt not touch; 
'Tis not the Mark at which you ought to aim, 
You're Hnnts-men, mind not then ſo low a Game. 
Though Papiſts, Atheiſts, God and Chriſt blaſpheme, 
Tf you laforin, you'l fail againſt the ſtream : 
The Pocky-roſe, and the red: pimpled Face, 
Arc not the-Perions that you have im chaſe. 
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Theſe little Sins are not worth reforming, 
Will never bring a penny for Informing. 
Fanatichs faults are of a deeper dye, 
And therefore mind theſe well, for fo do T; 
Mind therefore their Offences, yet not all, 
But chiefly that they do 'their Duty call. 
Praying and Preaching, theſe are worſe by far, 
Than ſwearing, whoring, or dlaſpheming are: 
For men may iwear unto their dying day, 
Before they be compell'd a Groat to pay : 
Fanatick Preaching though ne're fo preciſe, 
Is more infetious far than Swearing is. 
Adultery ! no doubt Fanaticks love it, 
An1 are as bad as we, if we conld prove it, 
The miſchief is, they fin as bad no doubt | 
In ſecret, but the Devil brings ours ont. 
If you ſhould find them guilty, for your pains 
Shame them enough, but this is all your gains. 
But meddle not too much, ſuch is our Fate, 
Preſs them too hard, they will retaliate, ] 


| Be fure with Whores and Harlots you diſpenee, . 


For fear you give th worſhipful offence, 

The Sabbath-breakers Sins are les by far, 

Than the offences of Tub-preachers are, 

The Sodomites did many things amils, 

Yet ne're were guilty of ſuch a fin as this, 

Theſe Mectings are more dangerous by far, 

Than Bull-baits, Bear-baits or Cock-fightings are : 

Stage-plays and Morrice-dances, Masks and Shows, 

Wakes, May-games, Puppet-plays, and ſuch as thoſe 
H 3 More 
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More harmleſs are ; for all theie Mocks and Jeary - ' JThey | 
Are\innocerit, if but compar'd with theirs : ekn 
You need not ſuch-like numerous mectings fear, he P 
There's none but Loyal Subjes will be here, For all 
Whore-houſe and Stews which Gallants do frequent, hat 
Compar'd with thele axe far more innocent : hey 1 
"Tis five or fix crept in ſome hole to pray, all it 
{ That Plot the ruine of the Monarchy ; . [Thoſe 
Women and Children have been prov'd of late, Say the 
'To be fupplanters of the Church and Stare. nd b« 
Some Country People, though yer out of fight, What 
Do put the King and Kingdome in a fright : ed n 
And thole that neither Sword nor ltaff. did bear, Prayin 


ban a 
heſe | 
Yet ne 


Have made a Riot, put the World in fear. 
Though France, and Spain, -and Rome, and all conſpire 
Againſt our Land, our City ſet on Fire : 


Threaten «a Maſſacre; to {pill our blood, The fa 
To bring in Popery on us like a Flood : To te: 
If half a ſcore Fanaticks come to hear, Theſe : 
They'l put the Nation in a greater fear. Whar« 
If filly Women, and ſome fimple men Gods | 
. Get God but on their ſide, w here are we then ? We k! 


Preach 
You m 
One S 
Than i 
Fanati 
Than 

Swear 
 IPreact 


' Reep them aſunder, that they might not pray, 
Or do your beſt to keep their God away 
For fear leſt he ſhould hear when they do cry, 
And ſhould Convemticle as well as they. 
If they ſtorm Heaven beſore us, 'ris a venture, 
Whether they'l leave us any room to enter. 
What though for King and Kingdom they do pray» 
Tf we will Swear they mind it xo. deſtroy ? 


They 
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ſpire 


LY» 
hey 
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They Plot in ſecret, though we da not hear it, 
e know it well enough, and we dare fſivear 4t, 
he Papifts are by far more innocent, 
For all their Plots, have far lcfs miſchief meant, 
hat thoſe call pity, we muſt confeſs 
hey profecute but in a fowler dreſs. 

all it Rebellion, Schiſm, or what is bad, 
hoſe that will kill a dog muſt ſay he's mad. 


Say they are plotting and conſpiring too, 


nd boldly Swear it, if that will not do, 
What though your conlcience give your tongue the lic, 
ed not your conlcience for to loſe thereby, 
Praying and Preaching! this is worſe by far, 

ban all the crying Sins of Sodom are , 

heſe ſins are Aﬀed o're and o're each day, 

Yet no one yet his forty pound did pay: 

The faulr is greater, and the danger's more, 

To teach five Siſters then to bed a ſcore. 
Theſe are but tricks of Youth, yea harmleſs toyes, 
Whatever God and Man and Conlcience {ays, 

Gods Laws condemn, theſe ſins ſay they : what then 2 
We know notthoſe, we know the Laws of Men. 
Preaching and Praying, fay men what they will, 
You muſt regard, this water drives your Mull, 
One Sermon brings more profit ten times over, 
Than if you ſhould a thouſand Whores diſcover, 
Finatick-preachers bring more gain no doubt, 
Than if you found ſo many Jeſuirs out. 
Swearing and Whoring now is all in Faſhion, 


[breaching and Praying are the fins of th' Nation, 
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A Jcſuit's a mild and Gentle man. 

If. we compare him with the Puritan : 

Who ſay in Dottrine they with us agree, 

And they are Proteſtapts as well as we, 

*Gainft Ceremonies fly they contend, 

* Which do their queaſy Stomacks ſo offend. 

. W-ll, be itſs: ere they and we agree, 

Weil make them ſwallow Knives as well as we. 

And though in ſecret corners now they ſneak, 

E're long we'll make them either bend or break, 

We'll. teach them ſhortly without much a do, 

Fo bow to th Altar and the Image too : 

Who e're commands, we'll make them to obey, 

The Biſhops do't, and therefore why not they ? 


Thoſe that the Biſhops Laws do now withſtand, 
We'll not obey, no though the Pope command. 
*Gainſt Kings and Kingdoms:\fins the 
When in their Tubs they care not x & they goar. 
In a right courſe therefore that you may fail, «+ 
Take theſe direQtions and you cannot fail. 

Thoſe men that will not pray and preach in jeſt, 
Mark theſe, they are more dongerous then the Reſt. 
Thoſe that a& Sermons as a Stage-players part, 
You need not fear them, they are ſound at heart. 
Thoſe that againſt the Nations fins exclaim, 

Are like to bring you the greateſt pain, 

He that doth rather chuſe ch? fire to burn, 
Before he'll Atheiſt or a Papift turn; 


x 


W-'ll bring them down betime, for there's no doubt 
If times ſhould change, they'l be the firſt ſtand our, 


rage and roar, 


This 


| (r05), | 
This is a ſtubborn Rogue, and like ro be _ . 
Grand affronter of Authority. ' » 

e that doth bow, and bend, and ftand, and ſit, 
d ſhift his fails ſtil] as the Wind doth flir, 
Obſerve his Leaders, and his right- hand-man, 
Ne're fear, he'll never turn a Puritan. 
But he that Serveth God for love, not mony, © 
Without Tradition or a Ceremony ; | 

As the Apoſtles did in the days of yore, 


'IWho never Croſs did uſe or Surplice wore : 


And thoſe that in their Family would pray, 

And not the Sabbath ſpend in ſports and play : 

Beware of thoſe, for it is ten to one, 

They're foully tainted, if nor wholly gone : 

As allo thoſe that unto Sermons gad, 

Papifts and Atheiſts are not half fo bad : 

Watch thoſe, and they will fall into your trap, 

And when they once are in, let none eſcape, 

With Sermon, Prayer, and Faſting bait the Net, 
And a full draught you will be ſure to ger. 

But venture Swearers, Drunkards, never fear, 

You need not watch them, they will ne're comethere} 
Taverns and W hore houſes they haunt 'cis plain, = 
You'l meet them there, but nothing to your gain. 
Having your prey before you, ſpare ye none, 

And whenſoe're you Swear, be ſure Swear home. 

I hate theſe Quaking-fellows, that are loath 

To ſwear to purpoſe, theſe but ſpoil an Oath. 

E're I'de looſe twenty pound for want of reaching, 
I would ſwear home,and ſwear that praying's a 2 


4 


| 
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In daubtful cafes you may ſafely Swear, I pra: 
For twenty pound who would not looſe an Ear? help 
And ſometimes when you cannot come to ſce, once 
Swear thoſe are preſent that are us' to be, trac 
March on brave Lads, fear not to drink and roar, {this f 
While the Fanatick's rich we'll ne're be poor, ſh 
We ſhall get mony from theſe ruſtick Boars, -wW 
To pay our debts, and to maintain our Whores, wit] 


Like Furics haunt Fanaticks to the Death, 

Leave not while they have mony, life, or breath, 
To drink, todrab, to whore, te lye, to ſwear, 
It is the Garb that Ml our Tradeſmen wear. 


Hap'ly they'l caf{ us Knaves, but 'is no ſhame, Pul 
For any honeſt man to own his name. | 

O but our Names will rot they ay! what then ? Pr, 
Let's dyelike Beaſts, fo we may live like Men, Cit 


But God will plague us in a darkſome Den, 
I would we could be ſure to *ſcape till then, 
They do their duty : Well, and ſo do we, 
Onr Wives and Children muſt maintained be, 
Rut of all men, they fay, we are the worlt, 
The Fox thrives beſt (they ſay) when he's moſt curſt: 
Many Informers beggars ptove to be 

And many Tradeſmen break, what's that to me? 
With Stocks and Pillory chey would us fear, 

Many for Mony looſe more than an Ear, 

But ill got Goods third Heirs do ſeldom fee ! 

We mean our own Executors to be. 

Sons ply your work while you have ought to do, 
For fear the Parliament prove Round-heads roo : 


And 
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I pray fio Law in England may. be tiade 
; z help Fanaticks, or to ſpoil our trade. 
once the Papifts get the upper hand, | 
trade will mend, though other trades ſhould ſtand, 
ir, {this ſucceed (my Sons) let's never fear, 
ſhall to'Mals, as well as Common-prayer, 
-while we'll let them cant, we'll ſing and roar, 
$, d with their Money drink, and drah, and whote. 


—_——% 


An ELEGY upon Marſh, 


( Publick Sworn [NE ORMER againſt 
I Proteſtant Religious Meetings in the 
City of LoXpon, who Dyed wery mi- 
ſerably in the Priſon of the Comprer. 


Ulcer a Tergo Deus, 


O ſet Scorch Bag-Pipes to the briskeſt Notes, 


urſt: But let the Singing-men rend all their Throats, 
ng Tyburn round with Blacks, and let Ketch ſqueeze 
; s Eyes to Tears having thus loſt his Fees; 


y ſelf (like a young Widdow) fain would ery, 
t like her too, I know not how, nor why ; 
uſe! get an Onion quickly, or elſe Woo 
. Pome Ir:(» Poet for a Ha-la-loo, 
K Dh Hone ' Oh Hone | tell us what didſt thou ail 
[ hus to trappan thy ſelf into a Goal ? | 
| Thou 


FANTTIVI 


_— Fic ano 
Thou hadſt a tout proteRion, and *tis Faid Aft (ct 
A lumping Penſon for good lei vice paid : « muſt 


Some bribes thou gor'ſt, and many a Penalty iibly | 
Was due we trow, and why then wouldft thou dyethd agai 
Thy Cloven-footed Maſters works not done,” +: han thi 
Thou ſhouleſt haveRuin'd thouſands ere thoud'ſt gongh Peres 
Thou ſhouldſt have made each Nonconformi/t bow, ft in a 


And left them all as poor as thou wert now; HhtGoc 
Then mounted on State with ſolemn pride, us bl; 
Thou mighr'ſt to Hell in guilded Chart ride: ovgh 
Been Pluto 's Vice-Roy, and preferred more d in 1 
Than Fadas, or thy brethren all before. ark he 
But now alaſs ! thou ſcarce can get i'th end ith fr 
To be the Groomo'th Cleſe-ftool Chamber to the FienWhethe 
But *tis in vain thus ro Expoſtulate, t whi 
For poor Informers warrant's out of date; | Pyrbe, 
Fhe Man of Gath is fal'n that did ſo tickle, ts gro 


And ſwore to confound cach Conventicle ; 
Grim Death hath by a ſcizure ſnatcht him hence, 
For to receive his dear-carn'd Recompence : 
Follow the ſcent, and from the Srygian Lake, 
Fit Junk for ſuch a wretched Subje&t take ; 
Black as his Trade let every Line appear, 
And each Ear tingle his {ad Fate ſhall hear, 

; Not that I am of that Preſumptious fry, 
Whoſe ſawcy Fingers pick-lock Deſtiny, 
Who ſnatcht Fates book, and furiouſly tranſpoſe 
To Judgments all misfortunes of their Foes ; 
Vergue may. be unhappy, and ſometimes 
Succeſs here wgits upon the werlt of crimes, 


It} 
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Fis another day, a clearer Light 
ft ſet all theſe ſeeming diſorders right ; 
« muſt we grant that Heaven dots now and ther 
hbly puniſh Irreligious Men, 
u dyed againſt none its Arrows oftner fly 
' 1\Yhan theſe ſworn Enemies to Piecty, 
't gon} Perfecuting Spirit never yer | 
it a Cloud of ſhame and ſorrow ſet , 
t God ' how equal are thy puniſhments 
us blaſting bafe defigns with ſad events; 
ovgh Crafty in ſelf woven Nets is wrapt 
d in the Pit he digg'd for others, trapt, 
ark how the Ravens and the Screech-Owls eries 
 PFith frightful Ecchoes chavnt his obſequies, 
* Fienſhether-he's gone now Dead, | ſhall not ſay, 
t whilſt alive, he took the broader way; 
| Pythegorean Tenets are not flams, 
's grown a Woolf by this, and worries Lambs, 


1 An Epitaph. 


'2 
Stay Reader } nd Piſs here, for it ts ſaid 
Vader this Dirt there's an Informer laid, | 
[Heaven be pleas d when Mortals ceaſe from Siny 
1d Hell be pleas'd when Villains enter in, 
fe [| Earth be pleay'd when it entombs « K nave, 
- fe all are pleay'd, for Marih's iz his Grave. 


| On 
It 
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On Liberty of Conſcienct 


By Dr. WILD. 


O, not one word, can I of this great Deed, 
In Merlin, or Old Mother Sh:pton read ! 
Old Tuvxrn take thoſe Tychobrabe Imps, 
Aſtrologers, wha would be. counted Pimps 

To the Amorous Planets; they the Minuit know, 
When 7ove did Cuckhold poor Amphitryo, 

Ken Mars, and made Fenus wink and glances, 
Their clofe Conjunions, and mid-night Dances, 
When coſftive Saturn goes to Stool, and vile 
Thief Mercxry doth pick his Fob the while : 
When Lady Lana leaks, and makes her man 
Throw't out of Window into th' Ocean. 

More 1tubtle than the Exciſe-men here below, 
What's ſpent in eyery Sign in Heaven they know ; 
Cunninz [ntell:;geneers, . wil not mit; 

To tell us next year the f{ucceſs of this; 

They correſpond with P-rchand Enrliſh Star, 

As one once did with CHARLES and Olwer. 
The Baxkers might have, had they to them gone; 
What Planet Govern'd the Exchequer, known, 
Old Lilly, though he did not love to make 
Any words on'r, faw the En+lifh take 

Five of the Smyrna Fleet, and it the Sign 


Had been Aquarizs, then they had marie them Nir 
Wh 
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When Sagirarus took his aim to ſhoot : 

At Biſhop Cefin, he fpyed him-no doubt; 

And with'ſuch force the winged Arrow flew, 

Inſtead -of one Church Stagg he killed two, 
Glouceſter and Durham when he elpy'd, 

Let Lean, and Fat go together he cry'd, 

Well Wille Lille, thou knew'ſt all this as well 

As I, and yet would'ſt not their Lord(hips ll. 
[know thy Plca too, and muſt it allow, 
PRELATES ſhould know as much of Heayen as thoy 3 
But now Friend William (ince it's done and paſt, 
Pray thee, give us Phaxnaticks but one caſt, 

What .thou foreſaw'ſt of A4arch the Fifteenth Laſt ; 
When ſwift and ſuddain- as the Angels flye, 

Th? Declaration for Conſcicnce-Libert ; 

When thingy of Heaven burſt from the Royal-breaſt, 
More fragrant than the ſpices of the Eaft. 

[| know in next years Almanack thou'lt write, 
Thou ſaw'it the King and Council oyer-night, 
before that morn, kj fit in Heaven as plain 

To be dilcern'd, as if *twere Charles's Wain, 

Great B. great L. and two great AA's,were chief 
Und-r great CHARLES to give poor . Fan's relict 2 
Thou {welt Lo1d Arlingron ordain the man 

To be the firſt Lay-Metropolitan, -, - ; 
Thou faw'ſt him give induction to a Spryele, 

And conſtitute our brother TOM-DOE-LITTLE. 
I the- Bears paw, and the Bals right Eye, 
Some Dctrimest to Pricſts thou didſt elpye 5 
| which 


frt2) 
And though by So! in Libra thou didſt know 
Which way the ſcale of policy would go ; 

Yer Mercary in Aries did decree, 

[That Woel and Lamb ſhould ftill Conformiſts be. 
But hark-you WW:#, Star-poching is not fair ; 
Had you amongſt the Stars found this March-Hare, 
Bred of that luſty Puſs the Good Old Cauſe, 
Religion teſched from Informing Laws; 

| You ſhould have yelpt aloud; hanging's the end, 

* By Huntſmens Rule, of Hounds that will not ſpend, 
Be gone thou and thy canting Tribe, be gone 
Go. tell 'thy deſtiny to fools or none: 

_—_ Hearts and Councils are to deep for thee, 
for thy Stars and Dizmons ſcrutiriie, 


ERIN Return was much above thy $ki 
To e our, as *ewas againſt thy will, 


| Frem him who can the hearts of Kings inſpire, 
Nor from the Planers, came that ſacred Fire 
Of Soveraign Love, which burſt into a Flame 
From God and from the King alone it came, 


To the KING. 
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g great, ſo univerſal, and ſo free! 
This wastoo much great CHARLES,except forThee 
| For any King to give a Subje& hope : 

To do thus like Thee, would undo the Pope. 
Yea, tho his Vaſſals ſhould their wealth combine, 
To buy Indulgence half fo large as Thine ; 

N 


Peter 
No Z 
But © 
We 
Well 


j » 
ai ac 4a 
No, if they. ſhould not only kiſs kis Toe, 

But Clement's Podex, he'd not let them goe, 
WhiPt Thou, to's Shame, Thy immortal Glory; 
' be, [Halt frezd All-Souls from recall Purgatory ,, 

* JAnd given. All-Saifnts in Herw'n new Joys, toſee © 
Their Friends in England keep a Jubilee, / 
Suſpet them not, Great Sit, nor'thihk the'worſez © 
. For tudden Joys, like Grief, confound at fit, * + *-* 
a The Splendor of Your Favour was fo bright, + 7 i 
| ſpend That yet it dazles, ang o'rewhelms+our Sight, -57 © 
| Drunk with her Cups, my Muſe did nothing find #3 '' 
An until now, her Feet ſhe could net find. 

oh Greedineſs makes Prophandls Yth firſt places” 

? [Hungry Men fill their Bellies, rhen Tay Grace, 
y wal 
e 


Jare, 


Ln 


We wou'd make Borefire; but that we do fear 
Name of Incendjaries we nay hear. + {122 4 
We wou'd have Muſick toog* but *twall notidog. © + 
For all the' Ficlers are Corformiſts too, Th 
+. [Nor canwe ring, the angry Churchman Swears,'*:' T 4. 
? [By the King'sleaye) the Bells and Ropes are theirs” 


/ 

i 
A I3' 
7 


And let *em tak ”em, for our rogues ſhall ting - .fT 
Jour Honour louder than their Clappers Ring: 
Nay, if they will not at this Grice repine, + 5: 32. 


We'l dre's the Vitieyard, they ſhall drink-the WimeyT 
Their Church ſhall h&rhe Morher,0015 rhe Nurſe; ion T 
rTheeS Peter ſhall Prezth;7afas Thalt bear the Purtey i hr 
No Biſhops, Par forrs; Vicats, Curites," we, $213 A 
; But only Miniſters Kfire tobe” 377 oo LY 
bine. }We'l preach in Sackcloth, they (hallRezd in Silk. :.:, 
[Well Feed the Flock, and let them take the Milfuſt ; © 
1 \ The 


N 
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| Let but the Black-birds fing in bufhes cold, . 

And may the Fack-Daws Rin the Steeples Irold. 
F Wel be the Feer, the Back, and Mend:, and they 
| Shall be the Belly, and devour the Prey, 
The Tythe-pigg ſhall be theirs, we'l turn the Spit, 
| We bear the Croſs, they only Sign with it. 
. But if the Patriarchs ſhall envy ſhow 

To fee their Younger- Brother Joſeph £9 
In Coat of divers colours, and tral | 
” Torend it, *cauſe it's not Canonical : 
Then may they find him turn a Dreamer too; 
And live themſelves to fee his Dream come true, 
' May rather they and we together joyn 
In all what each can 5, but they have the Coyn , 
With Prayers and Tears ſuch Service much avail : 
With Tears to ſwell your Seas, with Prayers your 
And with Men toe, from both our Parties; ſuch (Sails, 
Pm ſure we have, can cheat, or beat, the Dutch. 
A Thouſand Qualers, Sir, our ſide can {pare 3 
Nzy, two or three, for they great breeders are. 
The Church can match us too with Joyial Sirs, 
Informers, Singing-men and Paraters. 
Let the King try, ſet theſe upon the Decks 
Together, they will Dutch or Dew! Vex, | 
Their Breath will miſchief ſar beyond a Gun, 
And if you loſe them, you'l not be undone. 
Accept dread Sir , and pardon this coarſe Paper, 
Your Licenſe *rwas made this poor Poet caper, 


410 bu: 
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” -YSE6. 1 ll 
CHARACTER 
OF A 


True Englich - Man, 


He free-born Engliſh, generovs and wiſe, | 
Hate Chains ; but do not Government deſpiſe; 
-— of the Crown, Tribute and Taxes, they 
en lawfully exaed, freely pay. 
Force they abhor, and wrongs they fcorn to bear 
More guid-d. by their Judgment than their Fear, 
Tuftice with them was never hel& ſevere, 
There, Por by Tyranny was never gots 
Laws might perhaps enſlave them- Force cannot. 
Kings are lefs ſafe in their unbounded Will, 
Joyn'd with the wretched Pow'r of doing Ill. 
Forſaken moſt, when they're moſt ablolure; 
Laws Guard the Man, and only bind the brute. 
To force that Guard with its worſt Foe ta joyn, | 
Can never be a prudent Kings Deſign; 
What Prince would change to be a Cataline ? 
Break his own Laws, ſhake the unqueſtion'd Throne, 
Conſpire with Vaſſals to uſurp bis own ! h 
Let France grow proud beneath the Tyrant's Luſt, 
Whilſt the rackt People w_ and lick the Duſt ; 
2 X 
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The mighty Genius of this Ifle diſdains 
Both Hiigh-ſhoon Slavery, and Golden Chains. 
England ta iervile Yoke could never bow, 
© Whit Congueror3ncfre prefutn'd, who dares do now ? 
In vain your Holineſs does rack your Brain, 
No Son of vours that happy Ifle can gain : 
Arm'd with bleſt Bibles, and undated Law, 
They gnar&rhemf-lves, and keep the World in awe: 
Whilt CHARLES Survives, and Parliaments can Sit, 
They ſcorn your Tories Swords, and Feſwits Wit. 


—ﬀ ——_— 


ABHORRERS ABHOR bD. 


| Bhorr'd Abhorrers, horribly Abhorr'd ! 


Monſters more bale than Africk can afford? 
What ? Not Petition to our Sovereign, Lord, 
That Parliaments might fir, and fave the KING 

- And Kingdem too, from thoſe that both would bring 

To Slavery ; firit Lawleſs Chains at Home, 

And.-next intollerable Yokes from Rowe ! 

Be pone ye Fops to France, and there enſlave 

Your ſelves, anc Spurious ofi-ipting 3 for a Knave 

Is fit Cenvender Vaſſals ; but too brave 

Is this Rich; Iſle, which only owneth thoſe, 

That Popifh Bondage Co reſolve t oppoſe: | 

Was't thou in Ezgland born, and th-rc born Free ? 
* Thou profane Eſau! Nay more vile than He n 
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CITI! 
To («ll thy Birthright to the French and Pope, 
Where all the Acquiſition thou could Hope  * - 
Was wooden- ſhooes; Fire, Fagot, and a Rope? z 
Let Tyburn take thee, and thy fellow Skaves, 
And all Jeteſting and Abhoring Knaves. [ 
Th-n CHARLES lives faſe, and quickly may become” 
Th- Head of ll Reformed Chriftendome 
Serure the Zelgick fears, and ours at Home. 
Blaſt '' wer-de- Luces, and: the Keys of Rome. 
N: xt after God, to him our thanks we pay, 
For this (if but well-us'd) ſure healing day; 
That ovr great Senate fits, whoſe joynt Accord 
Does Votc ABHORRERS all to be Abhery 'd. \ 


—— 


Ail, Glorious Senate, welcom as the day 

To wearied P1'pgrims that have loſt their w on 
Night-Mare'd by Gob!, ins, and long 1:d aſtray. 
Welcor?! as Liberry to Alzier- Slaves 5 
As Gold to Courtiers, or Pardons to Knaves. 
The halt-dead Genius of our trembling Iſle 
At your Approach revives into a Smile : 
Each drooping Proteſtant begins look Gray, 
And dull Oober Rivals ſprightly Aſzy. 
By your Sage Councels we at once become 
A Match for haughty France an. treacherous Rome : © 
But firſt ſubdue the Monſters here at Home, 

I 3 Monſters + 
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Monſters ! that would our Sacred Faith and Laws 
 Ore-turn, and in their never ſatiate Maws 
Swallow ( like Egypr's Vermin ) cach green thing, 
Enſlave our Perſons, and deftroy our King ; 
That feek ro ſtrike out both our Eyes, and ill 
Confine (for ſport) our Sempſors to their Mill, 
Prevent thoſe dire deſigns, Diſpel our Fears, 
Blaft the Plot at the Root , and by your Cares 8 
| Secure both us, and our yet unborn Heirs. 
May Heavens Bleſſing Crown all your Debates 

On 'which depend more than three Kingdoms Fates. ) 

your bk: Union calm our jarring Notes, 

And Publick-Good give Birth to all the Vores, 
From each true Engliſh Heart theſe Vows are ſent, 
+ Long live our King, Long (it our Parliament, 


| A ſbort Reply to Abſalon and Achitophel, 


N pious times when Poets were well bang'd 
For ſawcy Satyr, and for Sham-Plots hang'd, 
A Learned Bard, that long commanded had 
The trembling Stage in Chief, atlaſt run mad, 
And Swore and torciand ranted atno rate. 
Apollo and his Mxſcs in debate 
hat to do with him, one cry'd, let him Blood, 

, This ſays another, will Co little good ; | 
* His brains infeRed ſure, under his Nofe 

bo &le burn ſome Feathers of Pers, who knows 
ut that may bring him to himſelf again? 
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Ay, for ſome time ſays Clyo;, ſhe was more 

For Opiates, others for Helſtbore. 

Apollo having heard all they could fay, 

Roſe up and thank: them faid, he'd try a'way 
He hop'd would do, then call'd a Noble Friend 
Well verſt in Men, and beg'd of hin to ſpend 
Soine time and pains upon this wretch, which he, 
Agrecing to, went prelently to work, 

Open'd his head, ſaw where the Maggots lurk , 
Took many of them out, put them 19 Sut, 

Then Added Mercury and Nitre to't, 

Mixt and inf1s'd them well, and after all, 
DiftiPd them in a Limbeck Comical, 

And drew a Spirit very Soveraign, 

For thoſe are troubled with the firs o'th' Brain, 
And gave our Poets forne, all he could make 
The peeviſh, Squeamiſh, {elf-wild Coxcomb take, 
It did him good and cur'd him of thoſe Firs ; 
But *ewas too little to reſtore his Wirs : 

For fince he has gin o're to Plague the Stage 
With the effets of his Poetick rage, 

Like a mad Dog hc runs abour the Streets, 
Snarling and Puing every one he meets. 

The other day he met our Royal CH AR LES, 
And his rwo Miſtrefſes, and art them Snarles. 
Then falls upon the Miniſters of State 

Treats them all A-la-mode 4s Billing sgate : 

But moſt of all, the glory of our gown, 


'| He muſt be bark'r al, Drivi''d, piſt UPON. 


He whoſe ſoft tongue had charmes cnough raffwage 
The Typers« fiercencls, could nor {cape the rage 
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O” this ſame whifling Cur ; poor Cerberous; 
That taht the Rogue to bark, was ferv*d juſt thus, 
This Vipers. brood, contrary to all Laws, 

The torn out Entrails of his Parent knaws. 

He gives no quartcr, ſpairs no ſriznd, nor foe, 
And where he once gets hold, n:ver lets go 
Unti] he breakes a Tooth, which he hath done 
So oft of late that he hath few or none 

Leſt ir. his mouth. Nay which is worſt of all 
On his Phy ſitian he does always fall, 

—_ find him out where e're he 1s, and baywl 
:tcrnally, taking in Evil part 

What he good man Gid by the rules of Art, 
And for his good, aſlifted by a Ser 

Of the molt able Lecches he could! get ; 

Apoilo vext to fre there was no more 

EijteRt of Viccicine, bid his Fricnd give ore, 
And ſent fome Chirurgions to him to anoint 
The Carcaſe of the whelp in ,cvery Joynt 
With Cyl of Crab-tree, tha! which nothing ſetches 
The itching Venome out ot Scribling Wretches 
Better or ſooner, but I know not how 

It came to pal:, w.th him it would not Co, 
For !ince his being anoipred, he 15 1un 


YcIping with Towter up and down the Town, 


And crying out againſt an Ab(alon 

And an Achitophel, The Currs had get 

Between them in their Mouths a new Shain-Flor, 
The Twenticth of the I51n9%, {me fay indeed 


It isthe ſame that Motiier Gelicy hid, 
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Dzep in the Meal-tub, onlynew lick't o're 

A: 4 brought to better ſhape by half a ſcore 

Of iriſh M ,ngrels, newly fetcht from thence,” 

Th- beſt in Er. lard at an Evidence, oy 
A little bribe will mike them ſwear devoutly, 
They're much more famous for their (wearinAſtoutly, 
. Then for their fighting fo, this kind of Cattel 

Are better far at Roguery than Battel, 

An Ir:h man's Antiwood-cock, cares . . '.; 

To venture nothing bur his head and Eary, 

This Copper con | will never with us paſs, 

It looks fo ſcurvily, nay it ſmells of Brafs; 

How could you think this would becurrane heres y 
That is not ſo at home? *Tis cryd down there: - 
What then ſhall we co now faith you had beſt 

Try Scerlandnext, now it hath paſt the Teſt; 

Come hither my Dos Towſer, come, for I 

A new Experims: -nt intend to try, 

I'le have the worm'd, hol4 out thy Venom'd Tongue, 
What a huge Worm is here? 'Tis an Ich Long, : 
Ani of rhe Tchuſite ſmells very ſtrong, 

If this won't do thou ſhalt be fairly hyng. 
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here it theſe twenty years has Silent lain, 

#2 292 ormented with Varicty of pain, . 

£2 azalſbc great for ficthly Mortals to ſuftain, 

No: b.& it bucg'd as yet---- but that the Fame 

Dt: 11s, Conipiracies, and Murders came 
» the Infernal Gates fo faſt, that I, 
2: others good, forgot my miſery: 
Lg whilſt the bufic Demons were imploy'd 
culling out a bloody Regicide, 
Dilkt my Keeper, and with wondrous pain, 
Ince more I mount my Native Soyl again 

here to my Grief, more Villanxs I view, 

ight Phan Hear'a &re Pardon'd, or than Hell e*re knew. 

lince Lucrfer*s like Romes Dctruftive Pride, 

oth Damn'd himſelf, and all his Imps belide :* 
Though old in Artful Wickedneſs I be, 

et Kome, I now Refign the Wall to thee; 
Thou in this ſingle Plot, haſt now done- more 

Than Mankind, helpt by Hell, could do before. 

e What ! was thy ſwell'd Ambition grown fo wide, 
That nought but Kings could fatisfic thy Pride ? 
uſt Monarchs, whom the Heav'n it (elf do's prizes 

Now become Morſels for ily gaping Vice, | 
wilt Mcthought, though hot with Gluttony thou burn, 
Pious [uftice might have ferv'd thy turn; 
L Eſpecially when, (to content you more) 


_ 


pitted on's Sword, and Pickled in his Gore; 
But now your aim we better vnCerſtand, 
e was the Wher---- you gap'd for all che Land. 
Strange 
here 


| 
| 
| 


[ 
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Strange Cormorant.! that in her monſtrqus Bregſt 
ange Ui alt, 


Could at bne meal'three butcher*d Lands digeſt, 

Ye Power:! Ithoughtimy Countries Innocence, 
(When in fierce Whirlwind) you had born me hence 
And by thc Pow'r of your moſt juſt command, 
Reſtor'd the Scepter to the owners hand) 
Would have ſufficient bir tro Wall you free 
From the Aſſ.ults of ſu: h an Enemy. 

I little thought, when laſt T took my leave, 
And ſadly centred my unwelcome Grave, 
That &re the Porphry Idol could command 
So great a Friendſhip in our Native Land; 
As by that means to hope to circumvent, 
With black deſign both King and Government. 
But yet take heed ye Romiſh Idiot;, 
That have a hand in thefe moſt Hellifh Plots; 
W ho by your baſe contrivance, hope to bring 
Ruig'to Nations, Death unto a King. 
Beware, I ſay, by.my Example Co, 
For there's a God above docs all things view : 
Tha ro in Clouds amongſt the Skics he dwells, 
Yet he difcerns you in your cloſeſt Cells; 
See's Your Contrivances, and whilſt you poor 
Concoi:ed Traytors think your ſelves ſecure, 
He your Clande?ine Plots does plainly view, 
And jvil! divulge them and their Actors too, 
Truſt my Experience, cnc who if you will 
Believe, what all the World ſays of him fill, 
Had no {mall ſhare of Pride, Ambition, Wir. 


Courage afid Condutt too to mannage 1t, fs 
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By which I wronght my-Curſt deſigns ſohigh, 
| Icould have match?d my Brefvers Fail ys 
"ets ith thEbeſt Blood in Bricrain, Right or wrong, 
nenceNfgr Life or Djathy avterided-pn'my Tongue : 
"JAll the three Kingdoms truckled ro my Will---- 
but what-of. this? --»-I was a Traytor ſtill, 
Nay, ſo intemperite was my folly grown, 
I bolcly offer'd at the Sacred Crown ; : 
Which though I miſt, ----yet by a hol / Cheat -*- 
At laſt I gain'd to, fill the tortring Seat z 6 
Arid made ten Thouſand Souldiers Arm'd appear *_ 
With Roaring Guns to plead my Title there” * 
Not dontbting but that. happy Seat ſhould'be * * 
Transfer*d from me ro my Poſterity..  ' 
Bur all was infignificant, when Death 
Unkindly Robb'd me of beloved breath : 
My Titles all forſook me, and my Race, *', 
Inſtead of them, Inherrit my diſprace., p 
This is the Fate of Traytors here; but know, 
That could you think what they endure below, 
Im fure you would be Loyal; but the Pope 
By prating Jeſuits, has ſo rais'd your hope, 
That I in vain thoſe tortyres now ſhould tell, 


You'l Know them when I meet you tliere---- | | 
''' Farewel. 


R; W. D. D, 
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By the E. of R. ſequi 


Othing thou Elder Brother, Eve to ſhade, 
Thou ha# a being ere the World was 
Well fixt alone, of ending not afraid. 

E're Time and Place were, Time and Place were 
When primitive Nothing, Something ſtrait begot, Jp... 
Then all proceeded from the great united What ! But 

no! 1 , the General Attribute of all, 

Sever'd from Thee its ſole Original, 
Into thy boundleſs Self muſt undiſtingviſht fall. 

Yet Something, did thy Nothing Power comm rom | 
And from thy Fruitſul Eniptmeſſes Hand / 
Snatch Men, Bcaſts, Birds, Fire, Water, Air. and La 

Matter, the wicked'ſt Off ſpring of thy Race, 

By Form aſliſted, flew from thy Embrace, 


WH 
irhi 


Not 
or wy! 


And Rebel Life obſcur'd thy Reverend Face, Þ}**> 

With Form and matter, Time and Place Cid Jo” x, 
Body, thy Foc, with theſe did Leagues combine, | To 
To ſpoil thy Peaceful Reign, and Ruin all thy Lit $anie 


But Turn-Coat Time affiſts the Foe in vain, 
And bribed by Thee, deſtroys their ſhort Lived Reig 
And to thy hungry Womb drives back the Slaves ag 

Thy Myſteries are hid from Laick Eyes, 

And the Divine alone by Warrant pries 
. Ito thy boſome, where thy Truth in private lies. 
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Yet this of Thee, the Wiſe may truly ſay, 

ou from the Virtuous, nothing takes away 

And to be part of Thee, the Wicked wilkly Pray. 

Great Negative | how vainly would the Wiſc 
fnquire, Deſign, Diſtinguiſh, Teach, Deviſe, 
Did'ſt not thou ſtard to point their blind Philoſophiess 
Is, or is not, the two great Ends of Fate, 

Of True or Falſe, the Subjc& of debate, 

at perfefts or deſtroys deſigns of State, 

W hen they have wrackt the Politicians breaſt, 

ere WWichin thy boſome moſt ſecurely Reſt, | 

Bots FReduc'd to Thee are leaft;7 tho fafe and beſt, 

It But Nothing, why doth Something ſtill permit, 

That ſacred Monarchs ſhould at Council ſet Wy, 

With Perſons thought, at beſt, for Nothing fit ? 

Whilſt weighty Something, modeſtly abſtains 

rom Princes Courts, and from the States-mans brains; 

Ind nothing there like ately Nothing Reigns. 
Nothing, that dwells with Fools, in grave diſguiſe, 

or whom they Rever'd Forms and Shapes devilſc, 

Lawn Sleeves, and Furrs, and Gowns, when. they _ 

(look Wife, 

| French Truth, Datch Prowefs, Briziſh Policy, 

100, BHybernian Learning, Sceth Civility, 

f FP pinierd: Diſpatch, Danes Wit are ſeen in Thee, 
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0n:Bow-Charch and Steeple. 
Or a Second Poem upon Nothwg 1 


ot - 1 tr 


Ook how.the Country-Hobhs with wonder. flgck 


Which with ca-h ſhifting Gale, veres tov aud iro; | 
Londdn has -now got twelve ſtrings to her Bow! 


The Wind's South-Eaſt, and; trait the Dragon ruſſels | 


His brazen wings to-Court the, breeze from Bruſſels ! 
The:Wind's at Nortb,! and now his hiffing.Fork, 
Whirles round, to mtet a flattering gale trom York | 
Boxiny the Compaſs, with each freſhing Gale, 
But ſtill to London turns his threatning T ail. 

Þut ftay what's there; I ſpy aſtranger thing ; 
Our Red-croſs brooded by the Dragons wing ! 
The wing is. warm , but O! beware the Rting ! 
Poor Engliſh-Cro(s, expos'd to winds and weathers, 
| Horc'tto ſeek ſhelter in the- Dragons feathers ! 
Ne'ce had bld Rome fo rare apiece to brag on, 

A Temple built to great Bed and the Dragon! 
Whilſt yet undaunted' Proteſtants, dare hope, 
They that wilt worſhjp: Bel{ſhall wear the Rope, 

O how our Engliſh Chronicles will ſhine ! 

Burnt, ſxxty fix; Rebuilt, in ſeventy nine, 

When 7acob Hall on his High Rope ſhews tricks, 
The Dragon flutters; the Lord-Mayors Horſe kicks ; 
The Cheapſide-crowds, and Paveants \carcely know 


4 
—_ 
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To ſee the Cuty-ereft, turn'd Weathey-cachl * v| 


Which moſt ragmire, 4/7, Hobtby-Horſe, or Bow 


Applaud the ; . 
Player ! whoſe wiſe for City, Courrry, King, , 
Thall to all poinrs of the wide rang _ 

J Whilſt 8: has Bells, or Ky Thames x Spring - 


* 
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+ Ifrrue, I fear tao late / # 
| ike Pearh difoly'd in Ch | 


Learn not of me to 

EE oe 
DEE. 

© you who | 

PERENEE Terq "Eb. 


| De otſm 
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Er Gods un-erri Profidenes prqte& 
Great CHARLES Md Throne, and all CD | 
4 Lex all His Foes be oanct'Fh the the Duſt ; 


——_—_—_ 


Makea laſting and a happy on 
Let all State-Trayrors Plots, be leftith* _—_ 
That hate our Soveraign, ahd would ruin our "Church; 
May's Royal Temples weat the Imperial Crown, 

Till Exelands Foes come down, * 
ahct from that ſeat 


e themn great. 
*r a a ox ot | 
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